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ADVERTISEMENT. 


8 the two tranſlations which have been 
publiſhed of Kotzebues Spa- 
NIARDS IN PERU“ have, I underſtand, 


been very generally read, the Public are in 


poſſeſſion of all the materials neceſſary to 


form a judgment on the merits and de- 
fects of the Play performed at Drury Lane 


Theatre. 
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DEDICATION. 


| 


4 
O HER, whoſe approbation of this 
Drama, and whoſe peculiar delight in 
the applauſe it has received from the Pub- 
lic, have been to me the higheſt gratifica- 


tion its ſucceſs has produced—I dedicate 
this Play. 


RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN; 
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PROLOGUE. 
WRITTEN BY BICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN, ESQ. 


SPOKEN BY MR. KING. 
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HILLD by ellis ANN e lu octam May 
Withholds the beauties of the vernal day; 

As ſome ſond maid; whom matron frowus re propre, 
Suſpends the ſmile her heart devotes to love E. 8440 A 
The feaſon's' pleaſures too delay their hour, 
And winter revels with protracted power: * a0. 
Then blame not, Critics, if, thus late, we bring 
A Winter Drama but reproach—the „ ai = 3 


Wbat prudent Cit dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 7 
Baſk in his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt? 5 
Hors'd in Cheapſide, ſcarce yet the gayer ek 910 
Achieves the Sunday triumph of the Park; 7 
Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be es e l 
Scour the New Road, and dafh x uh Groſvenor. gate: > 


Anxious—yet' timorous too is ſeed to mou, : I | 
The hack Bucephalus of Rotten-row. DON > 


Careleſs he ſeems, yet, vigilantly fly, = ; "4 
Woos the ſtray glance of Ladies paſſing by, \ nan 
While his off heel, inſidiouſly aſide, ASE os 


Provokes the caper which he ſeems to chide. 
Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains; 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains! 
Where white · rob d miſſes amble two by two, 
Nodding to booted beaux. Ho do, how ,, 
With gen'rous queſtions that no anſwer wait, 
% How vaſtly fall! A*n't you come vaſtly late ? - 
« T'n't it quite charming? When do you leave town? 
« A'n't you quite 1ir'd? Pray can we ſet you down?“ 
12 ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 
perfect yet, we hail the cold delay ; i 

| — Ae Pley pleaſe - and you're indulgent erer 

Be your decree—** Tis better late chan! never. 
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* are 4 o. ty Riel 
4 may ificent Nn 4447 -Pr2anze's Tue 
- Few of the Spaniſh Camp in the back: Ground. 
Eva is diſcovered ſleeping. under a. canopy. ou 
one ide f the Payilon—VALVERDE: enters, 
L £4248 on EVI A, fncels,; and attempts io kiſs 
her hand; El vixA, pages, eee, 
* with indignation r eo af 
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e 1 WII N 
- UDACIOUS Whence is thy privi- 
4 lege to interrupt the few moments of 
— my haraſſed mind can ſnatch amid the 
tumults of this naiſy camp ? Shall I inform your 
maſter of this preſumptuous e e all 
diſcloſe thee tq Pizarro? Ne „en 12d + 


* 2774 


on Ful. I am bis: ſervant, it is e by 
him — and 1 know him well; and therefore tis 
1 aſk, by what magic could Pizarro gain your 
heart, by what fatality: ſtil} holds he v af- 
fection? 1 
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2 | PIZARRO : 


Ev. Held! thou truſty SzcRET e 
Val, Ignobly born! in mind and manners 
rude, ferocious, and unpoliſhed, though cool 
and crafty if occaſion need—in youth audacious 
ill his firſt manhood—a licenſed een. 
ing men as brutes, t e world as booty; yet now 
the Spaniſh herd is Lare pf Spaniſh 
l and for a warrior ſo accompliſhed, 
tis fit Elvira ſhould leave her noble family, her 
fame, her home, toſhare-the dan ers, humours, 
and the crimes of ſuch a lover as Pizarro! 
Uv. What! Valverde moralizing ! But grant 
I am in error, what is my incentive ? Paſſion, in- 
fatuation, call it as you will; but what attaches 
_ thee to this deſpiſed, unworthy leader ?—Baſe 
| lucre is thy object, mean fraud thy means. 
Could you gain me, you only hope to win a 
higher intereſt in Pizarro know you. N 
Val.” On my ſoul," you wrong me; wins elle 
my faults; I have none towards you: but in- 


4 dulge the ſcorn and levity of your nature; do it 


while yet the time permits; wo ny hour, 1 
fear, too ſoon approaches. 

Ev. 3 — 1-- an, 
- _ Pal. Hear me, Elvira Shame from. his late i 
defeat, and burning wiſhes for revenge, again 
have brought Piaarro to Peru; but truſt me, he 
over · rates his ſtrength, nor meaſures well the 
foe. Encamped in à ſtrange country, where 
terror cannot force, nor corru 3 buy a ſingle 
friend, what have we to hope ? The army mur- 
muring at increaſing hardſhips, while Pizarro 
 decorares with gandy ſpoil! the gay e of 
his luxury! eac 


day diminiſhes our force. 

a Tra Bat en heirs of e N 
al? 

| Pat. 


A TRAGIC PLAY. 


© Pal ae gil end Pinner he our ooly pur. 
? IS this Elvira's heroiſſ i? 
Elv. No, fo fave me Heaven! 1 Abher hs 
motive, means, and end of your purſvits7 but 
I will truſt none ef yo 
there is not one of you that bas a heart, or ſpeaks 
3 Ls Caſa, ind he * ex- 
cepted. K 
Pal. Hel an enthuſiaſt i in the opgaſite and 
| worſe extremen 
b. Ou! bad 1 carlier boden that. virtuous 
man, 181 nk might my lot have been! 
* grant, Nes 
eaſily have du 24 ou; fo Want me e 
eren ! Rill bo 9 Wi . 


$4 $4.4 


to be won by lory and ene. Tis known 


that when he left Panama in a flight veſſel, his 


force was not an hundred men. Arrived in the 
iſland of Gallg, with his Tword he drew a line 


upon the de. and fald, “ Paſs t hoſe who fear 
8 8 Thirteen 


ie or conquer with their leader. 
alone remained, and at the head of theſe the 
warrior toad his ground. Even 85 the moment 


when my eats firft caught this tale, my heart 
exclaimed, Pizarro is its lord! ſince I 


have perceived, or thought, of felt! yo muſt 

have more worth to win the knowledge of. 
Pal, I pref, no e ; tilt affured that while 
Alonzo de Molina, our Getieral's former friend 
atid pupil, leads the enemy, Pizarro never more 

Will b e eotiquetor. * (Trumpets voinbout.) 
| Bb Silence! I hear him coming; look not 
B 2 ; perplexed. 


N 
NF 
2 4 
y * 
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Lin your whole army 


rro could not then ſo 
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1 n: A 
5 e myſtery and fraud conſound 


0 countenance !; Quick, pat on an ene“ N 
if chou canſt. ee n ovat 0417 
Pixarro. Speaking without, Chain nd, feoure 
im; Paal. examine him myfell Sus Ur” 1 
exe: 20} 20 T4 5 28 1681 1 oo; fy; * N Wy 
* anole Du 1; Przanto: A tuo ny 


"MA (Valverde bows-—E|]vira I 
18 iz, "Why doſt thou ſmile, Elvira ' 
Mc + To laugh or . weep without a 8 
one 8 1 few Fail we women have. 
1 ire will know the caufe, 1 am re- 


E. I am lad 0 that, becauſe Tire —.— 
lution, Au am reſolved; not to tell you. * 
my reſolution Itake i it, is the beiter of the two, 
l * 2 POR myiel, and, n ye 


iz Pih 15 trifler 'q4- 5 "CUTIE; wc! 917 Þ TIO 
2 Fa ] | Eli 7 Fa at; 04 
al. E wins was laughing at my en | 

' { 41 . £5 of 2 Ee * 34 4 + 46 *. + 4 AD; 4 A 'P #8 


25 1 e * lit wr HE 1369 not 
41. Yes —t ohzo's a and. enius 
. aye ONE: Clif WA. and ak, the 


4 F RF the traitor ! How i once loved 
| 1 His 1 mo ther entruſted him, a 
"oy, to my protect 15 6 Fad 1 did he 
feaſt—in my tent did he 1 repo had marked 
Bis eat ly genius, and the. poſs 1b ſpirit that 

grew with it. Often I had talked to him of our 
firſt Aae eder ſtorms we ſtruggled with 
— what Kee we ſurmounted, | When landed 
win 4 e upon an 


FER 


Jon 2001 liches mitt 1457 5 55911 then, 


** 


Son 4 £ x 
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chen, when, 1 told how famine and fatigne, diſ- 
cord and toil, day by day, did thin our ranks; 
amid cloſe-prelling, enemies, how ſtill undaunted 
I, endured and dared maintained my purpoſe 
and my power in deſpite of growling mutiny or 
bold revok, till with my faithful few remaining I 
became at laſt victorious ! When, I ſay, of theſe: 
things I ſpoke; the youth, Alonzo, with tears of 
wonder and delight, would throw him on my 
9 and en, his ſoul's e owned no 
ofa, What could ſubdue, attachment fo be- 
2 „ it Was, 0 faſcinating; 
craft, and canting precepts.of humanity, raiſ 
in Alonzo's mind a new enthuſiaſm, which forced 
him, as the ſtripling termed it, to forego = 
country's claims for thoſe-of- human nature. 
Val. Les, the traitor left you, joined the Pe. 
ruvians, and became thy enemy and Spain's. 
Pix. Bur, firſt with wearileſs remonſtrance he 
ſued to win me from my purpoſe, and untwine 
the {word from m GE! determined graſp. Much he 


oke of right, juſtice and humanity, calling 

: th, * . n and ee 

Fa.. — ate heathens Erben our 
brethren |, 12 


Pia, But when. be found chat the ſalt folly. o 
the. pleading tears be dropt upon my boſom: fell 
on marble, he flew. and joined the foe: then, 

ofiting by the leſſons he had gain'd in wrong'd 
Pinar 8 ſchool, the youth ſo diſciplined and led 
his new allies, that: ſoon he forced me HA I 
hav, * . and W it! in 


baſe 


* 
42 * 


6 1 /. PIZARRO! 4 
i mit oc to ond the 
᷑ Lil, f60 FOLTED.. of 


Fal. But the hour of revenge bs $4. 
Pix. It is; I am returned—my forte is AT 
puta” & and the audacious Boy hall ſoon know that- 
Pizarro lives, and has—a/ ee recollection « 
the thanks he owes hin. oh 
"Pal: Tis doubted whether AM Alonzo rp 
Piz. Tis certain that he does; one of his ar- 
W eee is juſt made priſoner ? twelve thou- 
fand is their force, as he reports, led by Alonzo 
and Peruvian Nolla. This day they make a fo- 
jemn ſacrifice on their ungodly altar. We muſt 
by their ſecurity, and attack them unpre- 
pared—the facrificers all become the victims. 
Evi ¶ Aſide. ] Wretehed innocents! And their 
amn blood! ſhall, bede their altat s 
| Hina Right! 1 n „ Elin, re- 
ti ie 1e 
Elbe Why ing od. bas £36194: 
Piz. Becauſe men are ie meet Se een ; 
N buſineſs. 39 1 125 ane $4 
El G, men men! Sogennefü hag, per- 


wong dt The Beiugs to whoſe eyes you turn 
for animation, hope, and rapture, through the 
days oſ mirch ald revelty; anch on whoſe bofoins | 
in the hour of ſore calamity you ſeek for reſt 
conſolation; THEM, when the portipous Follies of 
your mean ambition are the queſtion, vou treat 
7 as playthings ot 38 flaves .I ſhall not retire. . 
Pix. Remain dben.— and, if (oy :canſt, be 
flleat. 8 Dang ne HIGH) Qt «7 ; 
EA They tonky babble who beck not FR 
On. halt zhink * # 
ao wa 2. 


verſet- O. woman! ſtill affectioflate eee . 
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A TRAGIC-PLAY. 7 
N Hal-—there's ſomewhar in her manner 
Ely | 

| 1 looks flernl. and fo Piciouſhy: tm 
—= who meets bim Wigh . 4 commanding 

and undliered ge. pF. acts . 
3k" 1 11 „ 2 ag 71115 
Der E Ai ache, 'Gomranh] 
9 CINE. _ / Soldiers "MO 


* 
vs 1 $538, * #- ”% 
41 49 7 PL £ ay 25 = 


" Faw Maes we Selben your e to 
Piz. Welcome, venerable father—my friends, 
moſt welcome. Friends and fellow-ſoldiers, at 
length the hour is arrived, which to Pizarro's 
hopes preſents the full reward of our undaunted 
eaterpriſe and long · enduting toils. Conſi dent 
in ſecurity, this day the foe devotes to ſolemu 
ſacrifice: if with bold ſurpriſe! we ſtrike on their 
ſolemnity---truſt to your leader 8 e 
not fail. 

* Alm: Too long inactive as. we Werd . 
dering on the coaſt our ſtores exhauſted; and 
our ſoldiers murmuring— Battle! Battle! then 
EA to che wire and F for the . 


. Dov. n to i whole: Peruvian ne! v9 
Las- C. Merciful Heaven! tha 
Am. Yes, General, the attack, and is infladely ? 
Then ſhall Alonzo, baſking at his — ſoon 
ceaſe to ſcoff our ſuffering and ſcorn our fotce. 
Las. C. Alonzo !—ſcorn and Prefuniption are 
not in his nature. by 
. 'Tis fit Las-Calas. ſhould defend "his 
* Speak notof' the raitor—or hear bist name 
but 


— ß — « 
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| 

8 
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. 14 ART A 
but as the'bloody*fitnimions to äffault and ven- 


eance. It appears we are agreed ? r 
** 191 


— 


Ann, and Dab. We ſ are!“ W en OTIESE * 

Son. AY Battle! Battle 
Las-C. Is then the dreadful meaſute of your 

cruelty not yet compleat? — Battle! gracious 


Heaven), Againſt whom Againſt a King, in 
| whoſe mild boſom, yaur atrocious inzuries even 


yet have not excited hate! but who, inſukted or 
victorious, {till ſues for peace. Againſt a People 
who never wronged the living Being their Creator 


formed; a People, who; children of innocence? - 


received yon as cheriſh'd gueſts with'eager hof- 
ee confiding kindneſs. 'Generouſly and 
freely did they ſhare with you their comforts, 


their treaſures, and their homes: you repaid them 


by fraud;/oppreflion; and diſbenour. Theſe eyes 
havs witoefled all 1-ſpeak—as Gods you were re- 


2 8 - 3 . . N ri; et 
| ceived ; a8 Fiends have you acted, a el 


Fiz. Las-Calas!  _ Ain en 
Ea. C. Pizarro; hear me Hear me, chief. 
tains |= And thou, All- powerful! whoſe thun- 


ders can ſhiver into ſind the adsmantine rock = 


whoſe! lightnings can pierce to the core af the 
rived and quaking earth—Oh ! let thy power 
give effect to thy ſervant's Words, as thy ſpirit 
gow courage to bis will! Do not, I implore you, 
-hiefrains— Countrymen Do not, I implore 
you, renewthe foul harbarities which your inſatiate 
avarice has inflicted on this wretched, unoffend- 
ing race But huſh, my ſighs — fall not, 


drops of uſeleſs ſorrow !—heart-breaking” an- 


guilt; choke not my veterance-—All 1 ebtreat 


is, ſend. me once more to thoſe you call your 
enemies Oh] let me be the meſſenger of pe- 


i 


ow nitence 


7 
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A TRAGIC PLAY. 9 


nitence from you, I ſhall return with bleffings 
and Wich peace from them.— Elvira, you weep 
Alas! and does this dreadful rr move no 
heart but thine? Wt 

- Alm. Becauſe there. are no women here but 
ſhe an they, D009 ZE: p45 

Pix. Cloſe this idle war Es, e : time files; 
and our opportunity will be loſt; CRIT 
are ye for inſtant bartle ? IS 

Al, We are. 

Las-C. Oh, . blood Hel. God ! 
thou. haſt anointed: me thy ſervant—not to curſe, 
but to bleſs my countrymen: yet now my bleſſ- 
ing on their force were blaſphemy againſt thy 
goodneſs>—(Riſes No! I curſe your purpoſe, 
homicides! I curſe the bond of blood by which 
you are united. May fell diviſion, infamy, and 
rout, defeat your projects and rebuke your 
hopes! On you, and on your children, be the 
peril: of the innocent blood which ſhall be ſhed 
this day! I leave you, and for ever! No 
longer ſhall theſe aged eyes be ſeared by the 
horrors they have witneſſed. In caves, in fo- 
reſts, will I hide myſelf; with Tigers and with 
ſavage beaſts will I commune: and when at 
length we meet again before the bleſs'd tribunal 
of that Deity, whoſe mild doctrines and whoſe 
mercies ye have this day renounced, then ſhall 
 Yov feel the agony and grief of ſoul which tear 
the boſom of your accuſer now! (Going) 
Elv. Las- Caſas ! Oh! fake me with thee, 
Las-Caſas. 

Las-C. Stay loſt, abuſed lady | I alone am 
| uſeleſs here, Perhaps thy lovelineſs may per- 

ſuade to pity, where reaſon and' religion plead in 
vain. Oh! ſave thy innocent — 
0 


| the old moxraliſt. . 
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if thou canſt: e. ſhall thy frailty be e 7 
_ voy, wilt, . the mefcy thou beton. 5 


. How, 5 would} thou leave: os. 4 
Ev. I am bewildered,” grown. terrified!— 
Your inbumanity—and that good Las-Cafas=-" 
oh he appeared to me juſt ſioẽ ſomething mbre 


than beavenly: and * ye all Hane wdrte: 


than earthly. 1 1 
Pix. Compaſſion fog es e bet. 
' Blv. Humanity always becomes, a Conqueror. 
- Alm. Well! Heaven, Tides 
Gon. 1 DO ben join his. preaching roi, 
Alonzo. 11755 | 
Pix. Now to prepate 48 muſter and ood 
march. At mid day is che Hour of the ſacrifice. 
Conſulting with our guides, tbe route of your 
diviſions thall be given to each commander. $M 
we ſurpriſe, we conquer; and if e e 
. gates of Quito will be open to us. 
Ain. And Pizarro then be monarch 6f Peru.) 
| Pix. Not ſo faſt ambition for a time muſt 
take counſel from diſcrẽetion. Ataliba ſtill muſt 


hold the ſhadow of a ſceptre in his hand Pizarro 


ſtill appear dependant upon Spain: while the 


pledge of futute peace, his daughter's hand, — 


eures the proud ſucceſſion to the crown I ſeek. 
Alm. This is beſt. In Pizarro's plans one 
the ſtateſman's wildom Buder che warrior va · 
Dr 
Val. (Afide 1 to Elvira ) You mark; Elvifa ? 
Ev. O, yes this is beſt —this is excellent. 
Piz. Lou ſeem offended. Elvira ſtill retains 
my heart. Think a ſceptre waves me on. 


Ev., Offended?— No ! — Thou kot 1 
1 n eee 


A NM AT. 1 
glos in inp idol; and this will be moſt W AW: 


moſt juſt and honourable. 
Pix. What mean you? | 
Elv. Oh! nothing—mere ods 8 
jealous whim, perhaps: but let it nat impede 
the royal hero's courſe.¶ Trumpeis without.) 
The call of arms invites you — Away! Away | 
you, his brave, his worthy follow wianions; on 
Pix. And go you not with me? 1 
Elu. Undoubtedly !: I needs muſt be the fir 
20 bail Ian on monarch of Babu c | 


Buer Courz. | 
Alm, How, Gomes ! what bring l r 


Gom. On yonder hill among the palm- trees we 


We ſurpriſed an old cacique; eſcape by flight he 


could not, and we ſeized him and his attendant 


unreſiſting; yet his lips breathe nought but bit- 
terns and ſcorn. 
Pix. Drag him before s. 

Gomez leaves the tent, aud returns conduRt- 
ing Orozembo and Attendaw, in _— 
"guarded. 

What art thou, ſtranger? 
Oro. Firſt tell me whieh among ou i is the cap- 
tain of this band of robbers. 
Wix. Ha! | 
Alm. Madman! — Tear out his cn [ 
elſe a 
Oro. Thou'lt hear ſome truth. . 
Dav. (Shewing bis poniard.) Shall [ not plunge 
this 1 into his heart ? | 
Oro. (To Pia.) Does your army boaſt many 
ſuch heroes as this? 
Piz. Audacious ! — This infalence has ſealed 
. thy 


T _ _.  PIZARRO: 
thy thy doom. Die thou ſhalt, eg bad ruffian. 
But firſt confeſs what thou knoweſt. 
Oro. I know that which. thou haſt Jaſt affured 
me of—that I ſhall die. 

Pig. Leſs audacity pe "ep Is 
ſerved thy life. 


Oro. My life is as « vithered treewir is not 
worth preſerving. 


s might have Pe 


1 


Pix. Hear me, old man. 3 now we march Wn 


againſt the Peruvian army. We know there is a 
ſecret path that leads to your ftrong-hold amon 
the rocks: guide us to that, and name thy re. | 
ward, If wealth be thy wiſh— „ 

Oro. Ha! ha! hal ha! 

Piz. Doſt thou deſpiſe my offer“)? 
Oro. Thee and thy offer | Wealth 11 FO 
the wealth of two dear gallant ſons I have ſtored 
in heaven the riches which repay good actions 


here — and ſtill my chiefeſt nne do 0 dar 
about me. 


Piz. What is that? Inform Ct. 
Oro. I will; for it never can be e 
treaſure of a pure unſullied conſcience. 


Piz. I believe there is no other Eecovian who 
dares ſpeak as thou doſt. 


Oro. Would I could * 8 is no c other 
Spaniard who dares act as thou doſt! 
Gon. (Afide.) Obdurate Pagan hogan nu- 

merous is your army?) 
Oro. Count the leaves of yonder foreſt.” 
Alm. Which is the weakeſt part of your camp: ? 


Oro. It has no weak raren N fide ? tis 
fortified by juſtice. 


Piz. Where have you concealed your v wives | 
and your © children : | 
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/ Oro. In the hearts of their huſbands and their 
fathers. 

Pix. Know'ſt thou Alonzo? | / 

Oro. Know him !—Alonzo!—Know him !— 
Our nation's benefactor !—The guardian angel 
of Peru! 05 For 

Pix. By what has he ee that title: >. 

Oro. By not reſembling thee. 

Alm. Who is this Rolla, joined. with Alonzo 
in command? 

Oro. I will anſwer that; for I love to bear wid 
to repeat the herc's name. Rolla, the kinſman 
of the King, is the idol of our army; in war a 
tiger, chafed by the hunter's ſpear; in peace as 
gentle as the unweaned lamb. Cora was once 
betrothed to him; but finding ſhe preferred 
Alonzo, he reſigned his claim, and, I fear, his 
peace, to friendſhip and to Cox 's happineſs; 
yet ſtill he loves her with a pure and holy fire. 
Piz. Romantic ſavage!—1 ſhall meet this 
Rolla . 

Oro. Thou hadſt better not! The terrors of 
bis noble eye would ſtrike thee dead. | 

Dav. Silence, or tremble! _ > 

Oro. Beardleſs robber! I never yet have 
trembled before God—why ſhould I tremble be- 
fore man ?— Why before thee, thou leſs than 
man ! ; : 


Dav. Another word, i heathen, and 
1 ſtrike! 


Oro. Strike, Chriſtian! Then boaſt among 
thy fellows —I too have murdered a Peruvian ! 


Dav. Hell and FO ſeize thee! ( * 
him.) 


Ti. Hold! N 
Da. 


1 __ bold 4 — endured his N 
inſults 
Pix. And therefore ſhould he die untortured ? ? 
Oro. True! Obſerve, young man -our un- 
thinking raſhneſs has ſavedane fromthe rack+ - 
and you yourſelf have loſt the opportunity of 
a uſeful leſſon; you might have ſeen with what 
vo vengeance Sig have inflicted torments, 
h what patience virtue would e borne 
2 0 
Ev. (Supporting Oronembo's "His f brow "wi 
Boſe.) -Oh!! ye are monſters all. 7 thou 
martyr'd innocent—look up once move, and vie 
were thou dieſt. God! how I pity thee! 
Oro. Pity mel Me! fo near my happieſt 
Bleſs thee , dy !—Spaniards—Heaveniturn-your 
hearts, and 3 * 48 4 do. . gant 15 
borne aff dying. ho > 
* aebi ft chus raſh. a ſecond 
time HH. OI3ETS 
Dav. Forgive the haſty indignation which— 
Dig. No more — unbind that © trembling 
ee bim depart; tis well he ſhould re- 
port the merey which we ſhow to inſolent de- 
Hance;— Hark !—our troops are movin 
Attendant. (On paſſing Elvira.) I thi through 
gentle means my maſter's poor remains 
wigh be preſerved from inſult - : 
Elv. I underſtand you. 
Att. His fons may yet thank your ic charity; if 
not avenge their father fate. . 
Pi. What ſays che ſlave ? 
Ebb. A panting word to thank you Ge your 
mercy. 
P:z. Our guard 450 guides 0 (Soldiers 
_ through uy” tents 1. Follow me, 8 
cac 


Fee BLAY., % 

Sach hay Hive Pi. fe zar, 489 % Ee. 
ravia's God fall fink bepeäth the min,” the 
Spaniſh banner, bathed. 1n blood, than float 
| 128 x7 walls « of Fariquilhi 4 0. is e 
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7 Is it now preſumption that my hopes gain 
ſtrength with the increaſing horrors which I ſee 
appal Elvira's ſoul ? 

Ebb. I am mad with terror and remorſe! 
Would I could fly theſe dreadful ſcenes ! 

Val. Might not Valverde's true attachment be 
thy refuge? 

Elv. What wouldſt thou do to fave or to 
avenge me? 

Val. I dare do all thy injuries may demand— 

a word—and he lies bleeding at your feet. 


Etv. Perhaps we will ſpeak again of this. 


Now leave me. [ Exit Valverde. 

Ev. (Alone.) No! not this revenge—no! 
not this inftrument. Fie, Elvira! even for a 
moment to counſel with this unworthy traitor ! 
Can a wretch, falſe to a confiding maſter, be 
true to any pledge of love or honour ?—Pizarro 
will abandon me—yes; me—who, for his ſake, 
have ſacrificed Oh, God !—What have I not 
ſacrificed for him; yet, curbing the avenging 
pride that ſwells this boſom, I {till will further 
try him. Oh, men! ye who, wearied by the 
fond fidelity "of. virtuous love, ſeek in the 
wanton's flattery a new delight, oh, ye may 
inſult and leave the hearts to which your faith 
was pledged, and, ſtifling .telt-reproach, may 
fear no other peril; becaufe ſuch hearts, /how- 


e er you injure and delert them, n the 
5 proud 
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proaching 
Tate 


eat of an unſpo 


at n unſpotted fame -- of unre- 
conſcience. But bey 
libercine who forſakes the creature whom 


beware the deſpe- 


bis arts bave firſt deprived of all natural protec- 
tion---of all ſelf-conſolation ! What has h e | eft 
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i t hlich: 9471 4 "SCENE 1. 26s £ þ 
rl 1. 12 sc Amun! 971111 Eil 192 
land baren * I Wool, and \ Rocks. 
Con, fitting on the rot of a tree, it playing 

with ber Child. — nw ro books over them with 
: . ae chedrfi 0 vm id aw 


SHO. 7 73-1 MH 42 2dasd 1 AGF 
Gra. No confeſs, does he -reſehhble/chee/6r 
| not? — Ct $515 1 Ws © 


Al. Indeed be is meer hee iy roſy {ofitteſs, 
thy ſmiling gentlenefs. G en e 918 oo 


Cora. But his auburn hair, the olour of his 


eyes, Alonzo. Om Jord's image, and my 
Heart's adored? ( Preſſig te Child bo Ber bofomt. J 
HE. The little deeing urchin "robs me, 1 


doubt, of ſome portion of thy love, my Cora. & 


leaſt he ſhares careſſes, which tin his birth were 
only mine. Air 1 311 5 


Cora. Oh no, Alonzo! e109 For. 


her dear babe is not a ſtealth, or taken from the 

father's ſtore; it is a new delight that turns with 
quicken'd gratitude co Ern, "the . of her 

on 9 | 

- Al. Could Cora think me Wacdd - . 

' Cora.” I- am fute he will [peak f6on t 2 will 
ve the laſt of the three holydays allowed by 
Nature's ſanction. to, the fond anxious mother's 
hearr. DI BITE Y ve. 

; We What ire ls rer 5: OT AIMS > 


8 yy 
9 1 a . : ©. * 
- 
D 1 Cora. 
- 


ol 


- VEDF Tow *. : 


IAR 
+. Cora. The a, of bits birth I paſs; that in 


part is ſelfiſh : but when firſt the white blofſoms 
of his teeth appear, breaking the crimſon buds 


4 


that did incaſe them; that is a day of joy: 
next, when from his father's Arms he runs with- 
out ſupport, and clings, laughing and delighted, 
to his mother's knee; that is the mother's heart's 
next holyday : and ſwecter fill the third, when- 
eber his little ſtammering tongue ſhall utter the 
grateful ſound of, F Aber, Mother —0 ae 
"wo a ed 2 ben 1 „ eee 
e Ve \ "HEY 847 OPM 
Cora. Oh! my Alonzo! daily, — 8 FA I 
pour thanks to Heaven for e dear n 1 
Hoſſeſs in him and the. 
AI. To Heaven and Rolla” «ae 
Cra. Ves, to Heaven and Rolla: and art thou 
not grateful to _—_ too, 1 . er 
not happy 2 397 1 1 
5 Al. Can Cora aſk. 4 © 
ora, Why: then. of . = ſo . * thy 
. ? Why to my waking watching ear ſo often 
177 ee the night betray _ fruggling 
ns e 
Al. Muſt not 1 fight - againſt my, country, 
againſt my brethren * i 0 
Cora. Do they not ſeek our abet. and 


are not all men/brethren.?. . .; .; . ,." 
Al. Should they prove. victorious? | 6 by 
Cora. | will fly, and meet theein 8 
Al. Fly, with thy infant; Cora 31800 1 
Cra. What l think you a. mother, u hen ſhe 


— . from danger, can feel the weight of ber 
ange 


51 ür HP 51 2 2 of ” 646 6 4 WT 72 
. Cora, my beloved, do. you rh to ſﬆ my 
1 5 at reſt 2 F f 8 3 pvy — * vb og 2 1 ; th 


£ hs 44, 
** 


' ; + M 


TIES Cora. 
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Cora. Oh yood yea! ese vin eee 
A. Haſten then now to the „ in the 

mountains; there dwells your father, and there 
all our matrons and virgins, and our: Warriors 
offspring, are allotted to. await the iſſue of the war. 

Cora will not alone reſiſt her Wee her 
ſiſtersꝰ, and her monarchꝭs wiſh. ri. 
Cora. Alonzo, I cannot leave you „ Oh! hav 
in every moment's abſence would my fancy paint 
you, wounded, _ ae eee r 1 
. Ai bade ert 

Al. Rolla will be alt AGAR ind Oro aw 
Cena. Ves, while the battle a and where 
it rages moſt, brave Rolla will be found. He 
may revenge, but cannot ſave thee. To: follow 
danger, he will leave even thee. But I have 
ſworn-never to forſake thee but wich life. Dear, 
dear Alonzo! can =o wiſh that I ſhould brenn | 
| my vowꝰ {E137 4 1 * 5} 20 8: avis.) 

„ Then hs it Pay Ohl c. all 
that's great and lovely, in courage, gentlegeſs, 
and truth; my pride, my content, my all! Can 
there on this earth be fools who ſeek for 8 
Pines, and paſs by love in the purſuit ! 

Cora. Alonzo, L cannot thank you: Blende i is 
thes gratitude. of true affection: who ſeeks to 
follow it by ſound will miſs the aracks> (Slant 
wat. Does the King approach? 
Al. No, tis the General placing the guard that 
will ſurround the | temple during the ſacrifice, 
*'Tis. Rolla the firſt en 4 heroes. 

(Trumpets found), ww 51 bios Yolo d ts or 
262 don ineldg zi NAA. e Honoled 

Rol. (as — Then place chem on. he 
Bill fronting the Spaniſh camp. — 24 
| ak Rolla! my friend, my brother! 

* D 2 


1 A BIZARRO!! 


Al. Rolla! my friend, 'my nn. how 
can our lives repay'the me n we 
oe wou? in HOY hn e 

Bl. Paſs them in peace-and big. —Ler Rolla 
witneſs it) he Id overpaid.c. anten n 
Cura. Lock on this child ---He is the ais 
of my heart; but. if ever he loves or reveres thee 
vim . own facher, his mother's: Waden 

7 e 7 N 72 
Kol. Oh, no more 1-— What: nde have 1 
made to merit gratitude? The object of my love 


Was Cora's happineſs. IL ſee her — not 


my ob) ject gain d, and am E not rewarded ?.:Now, 
Cora, Aiden to a friend's advice. Lou AY 
away; you muſt ſeek the ſacred caverns, the un- 
profan'd: receſs, whither, after-this day%s{acrifice, 
a e en eden the Virgins of the Sun, 


2 11 . 43.4 14 1 I; KY "07 166 RT + (7 1604 r "> 


Cora, Not ſecure with Alonzo and with _ | 


. Rolla 232 2118 12 — 11 4 1 2 1 4 1 tf] $$ > 'F 
* ol. We have heard Pizarro's clave; zune ſors 


| 2 1 preſence, Cota, cannot ys but 
e our efforts. ye! [F283 ©! 05 CHE. — oe /% 


Core: „„ 5vol 4g aikg has 415; 
Kol. Ness yes. Thou knowlft how e we 
jove thee; we, thy huſband and thy friend. 
Art thou near us? bur thoughts, our valour 
vengeance will not he om awn,—Nd ad vantage 
a w clued that qeads us from the ſpot where 

placed; no Tugconr will be given but 
— proteti ion. The aitblul lover dates not 
be all himſelf amid the war, until he. 
that the beloved of -hivaſoul is abſent from the 
piriloof an fight 09d T {animes 22) ok 

Al, Thanks to my friend; "tis! this d Would 


* 9 en * van e . 


— 


L 


"27 


Cora. This uiid akcels of * producing 
fear inſtead of valour, flatters, but does nat 
con vince me: the witc i is incredulous. © 
Kol. And is the mother unbelieving too? 
| Cora; No mote Do with me as you pleaſe. 
My de my ne og nl uu 
with Inq 0 Yon 504 22497 7 - 
l. Ny aderedl We 0 you dein (March 
wlan Hark! the King approaches to the ſacri- 
fice. Lou, Rolla; ſpake of rumours of furpriſe.—- 
A ſervant of mine, I hear, is milling; whether 
Tu riſed or treacherous, I K¹ũ.]ẽ Ʒ Bft. 
Kol. It matters not. We are: every — * goat . 
red. Come, Cora, upon che altar mid the 
rocks thoult implore à hleſſiig on our cauſe. 
The pious ſupplication of the "trembling; wife, 
and mother's heart; riſes. to the throne of merey, 
the moſt reſiſtleſs prayer of F ? 
{Ertunt. 
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7775 1130 Ke if re 2 ap m * . 
nin of : Peruvian idolatry f a the centre 1 
| Altar. fol N Warriots. and 

ing enter on one fide the Temple —ROLLs | 

1 and 70 the other. 5. 0 
- Ys Welcome, Alonzo !—f To: Rola.) Kinſ- 
man, thy harid.--(Fo Cora.) Poe be the objet 
of the happy mother's love. 
| Cora. * the Ton . the L of bis 


. nat eee e,, 

js os ibe tes: of bis children Ho the 
| 1 of their Kiog,. Frans; what Mute | 
| — of our ſoldiers ? | 
l Such ag--becames the cauſe which, they 
100 ſupport; 


722 HZO 


ſuppart; their cry is, Victory or death! our 
We King! our Country! and our God !(! 
Ata. Thou, Rolla; in the hour of peril, baſt 
been wont to animate the ſpirit of their leaders, 
ere we proceed to conſecrate the banners which 
thy valour knovs ſo well to guard. 
Rol. Yet never was the hour of peril near, 
when to inſpire them words were fo little needed. 
My brave aſſociates partners of my toil, my 
feelings and my fame !—can 'Rolla's words add 
vigour to the virtuous energies which inſpire 
your hearts? Noyor- have judged as 1 
ve, tlie foulneſs of the craſty plea by which 
___ theſe bold invaders would delude you—Your 
generous ſpirit has compared as mine has, the - 
motives, which, in a war like this, can animate 
Abeir minds, and -ours.—Taszr,' by a, ftrange 
frenzy driven, fight for power, for plunder, 
and extended rule -E, for our country, our 
altars, and our homes. TRE follow an Ad- 
venturer whom they fear — and obey a power 
which they hate - wE ſerve a Monarch whom 
we love -a God whom we adore.—Whene'er 
they move in anger, deſolation tracks Abe 
gres!—Where'er they pauſe in amity, afflic- 
yon mourns their friendſhip !—They boaſt, they 
come but to improve 'our ſtate, enlarge our 
thoughts, and free us from the yoke of error 
Yes—THEY will give enlightened freedom to 
dur minds, who are themſelves the flaves of paſ- 
ſion, avarice, and eee, offer us their 
protection Tes, ſuch protection as vultures 
give to lambs covering and devouring them 
bey call on us to barter all of good we have 
inherited and proved, for the deſperate chance 
of ſomething better wich they promiſe. Be 
1 4 | 'S e 5 EE | our 


| wy TRAGIC: PLAY. WD | 
- our plain avſwer this: The throne we honour is 
the PEOPLE'S CHOICE—the laws we re verence are 
2 brave Fathers legacy the faith we follow 
us to live in bonds of charity with all 
2 ind, and die with hope of bliſs beyond 
the; grave. Tell your invaders this, and tell 
; chews too, we ſeek no change; and, leaſt of all, 
i fuch change as they would bring us. n 
| [ Trumpets: ſound. 
"a (Embracing Rolla. J Now, holy friends, 
ever mindful of theſe ſacred truths; begin the 
facrifice., (A ſolemn Proceſſion commences from Ihe 
receſs f the. Temple above the Altar — The Priefls 
and Virgins ef the Sum arrange themſelves. on either 
Ade. — Ibe High-Priefl approaches the: Altar, and 
' the ſolemniſy begins — Ihe Invocation: f the High. 
Prieft is 2 by the Choruſſes of the Prieſis and 
 Virgins—F 1 440 above lights upon the Atar.—. 
The whole aſſembly riſe; and join in the ThankF 
giving.) Our offering is eee e 
ws on Rs: ene for . WER. 
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ö 


* * 

- 
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Ora. The enemy! . 

Ala. How near 2 

Ora, From the hill ; be; e'en now as Lo'er- 
looked their force, ſuddenly 1 perceived the 
whole in motion; wich eager haſte, they march 
towards our deſerted « camp, as if n of this 

e booilt yi robe Ack 

Rol. They muſt be met before they reach it.. 
Ata. And you, my daughters, with your dear 
children, ane $0:the; appanted place: of on x 


1 Yau! +» 


"2 


r 
— ke eee un) 1 
| ths: We ſhall meet again. 
Cptai Bleſs us onee more, ore you lenve os. 
Al. Heaven prote@ and bl DW ber 
longhs and thee, my ifnocent? | 5 bem 
Ata. Haſte, haſte l—euch moment 18 Pre. 
2 10 2l- has o on osten: 
1 Cora. Farewell, Alonzo Nemember thy life | 
mine 
l Not one fitewſelitRatdapil nt) nh 
Giving bim" Fer bun) Farewell! The 


| "Gorge 
| Oed et bar be With ven! "bring me back 


| . dene Exit ul the in. 
Aa. (Draws bis fword. 2 Now, \my"brethren, 
ny ſous}. my friends know- your valour.- 
Should ill ſucceſs aſſail Ue, be deſpair the la 
feeling of our haar If ſucceſsful} det = 
be tie firſts Along, to vo weilte deſen 


| the' narrow paflage of the ins On the 


Tight:of the wood be Rolla's ftariorn For me, 
ſtrait forwards wWilhe mareh to meer them; and 
fight until I ſee my people ſaved, or they be- 
"hold their Monarch fall. Be the word of battle 

; —God ! and our native land. (A march.) 
| MY 11 0 unt. 
11 1 
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4 DiE WO! | 
Rot. Here, my friend, we' {AA 
e again in — 942 1 "Yo 4 | 

e | : 
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A TRAGIC|fLAY. 45 
arty 8 ſtrength ; one earneſt word at part- 
5 ing. 9 55 0 AL 4422 
Rol. There 1s in Japguage now. ng, worg, but 
Patte > © WP n 
n Tess b 6d . 33 A vhs 
e OST 8 
0 | Al. The next hour brings WS... N 
Rol. Death or 3 3 Sy 
Wy may be r 0 Fee to. 'the 
other. ene 4 "FOE! "ITE oe 2 
Kol. Or . hes Art 123 £3 ee i 
| 20 If ban my wife and pgs L ay to 
h 8 ion of Heaven and my King. ag 
5 hound Loaly fall, Rolla, be thou "ep heir. 13 
''Y'- Aa ow? I'M 
| EY Be Hun thy W thou A faher 10 my 
child. | BE; p n 8 io $7 5 
Rol. Rouſe 99m, Alonzo): Baniſh theſe timid 
fancies. | . A. 
e Rolla! nov 4 in n ** cannot 
1 fly from the foreboding which oppreſſes me: 
thou know'ſt it will not ſhake me in the fight: : 
but give me your promiſes 7 100 2000 0 | 
Rol. If it be Cors's vie. pronhiſe— 
| (Gives his hand.), be, 
| Ai. Tell her it was my laſt wiſh 1 and bear to 
| her and to my ſon, my laſt bleſſing. 
Kal. I will. — Now then to our poſts, ain the 
our ſwords ſpeak for us. ee e Ne rn} 
Al. For the King and Cora! oo en 
ys For Cora and the King} ing 
Ne 4 OLE _— Aarne without 
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- SCENE Iv. ROY on] 


22 71 the Yak Camp, ah n y kant „ 


of a Peruvian Village. Trees growing from a * 
| _ Eminence on one Side. Alarms continue. 5 3 


Enter an Ola bid Man pry a By. 


0. Man. Have none returned to the (Kana . 
Boy. One meſſenger alone. From _ en 
they all march'd to meet the oe. 
O. Man. Hark! 1 . ot 
had I ſtill retain'd my fight, I might-now have 
graſpid a ſword, and died a ſoldier's death} Ate | 
we quite alone? word | 
YA 15 Yes !—T hope my father will be fafe ! b 
O. Man. He will do his duty. I am more 
anxious for thee, my child. 
Boy. I can ſtay with you, r e | 
O. Man. But ſhould the enemy come, ws vill . 
Ss thee from me, my boy. #1 
"Bip Impoſſible, graadfathier for. aha will 7 
«fe at once that you are 122 and bind; and can- 
not do without me. 
O. Man. Poor . you! kie e the 
hearts of theſe inhuman men.—{Diſchorge of can- 
non heard.) Hark! the noiſe is near I hear the 
| dreadful roacing of the fiery engines of theſe cruel 
| Shouts at a diſlance.) At every ſhout, 
with involuntary haſte I clench my hand, and 
fancy ſtill it graſps a ſword! Alas ! Ican only 
ſerve my country by my prayers. Heaven pre- 
ſerve the Inca and In eallant ſoldiers! _ _ _. 
Boy. O father! there are ſoldiers e e 
O. Man. Spaniards, boy? 
255 vid n ; 3 


4! 


4 


the hate.” 
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O. Man. How ! and e ee 
a oe 


Baier 1206. F. er i ; a |; i 


YE? 5 


a » 4 


* 
4 


4 120 to them, boy begee come you. 


How goes the backe 7 * 


Sol. We may not ſtop; we are {ent for the 
reſerve behind wy hill. The ay, s againſt us. 
{Exeunt Soldiers. 

0. May. Ovick. 0 b. ie 233 
oy. I ſee the poin has, glittering, | in 


O. Man. Thoſe as kein. eg? bene 
this PA. | 


2 ga TRY to my 3 father. 


Sol. I'm ſent to tell the ha pleſs ar to re- 


kreat among the rocks: all will loſt,” I 
The 8 wounded. , ny ce, * 
O0. Man. Quick, boy! Lead me to the hill, 
whey thou Kr riew hs ane Tae 


| ater buen, — umb Oase, og. 
1565 vin ane $i 


Þ hon 3 


ne is nothing: I may return to the fight. 
Ora. Pardon your ſervant; but the allotted 

* who attends the ſacred banner has pro- 

-nouriced that the \Inca?s+:bloa once ſhed, no 


field. 


5 7 


"an My —_ is Belge eee | So | 


bleſſing can eat the « day umi i he leave dhe 


Ara. Hard reſiraine! o! my poor bean fol- 5 
jens !—Hard that I may no longer be a —_— 


| 
| 


RY 
4 
" 


. ˙¹³ A OTA — — 


: But return to 
8 comrades: I will not = one ſoldier 
rom his poſt. Go, and avenge your fallen 


brethren. _ rand, une and Soldiers. 
.1 ul, not. repine; my 2 A fate is the laſt 


anxiety o eart. It r you, n | people, 
are. —_ 100 en * 2 


41 Paw 2:4 vob il aſd 545 bas ibn 


raid wu Old PR and Bay advance. 
he Man... D id 1's Ft her" the" voice. 'of "ty un- 


ortunate ? Who is it complains thüs 7 
„ One moſt .by hope forſake 
Wh fan. Is the King THEY, ac . 3 
Ala. The King ſtill lives, „ 
O. Man. Then thou art not nl . 
liba Aar the meaneſt of his ſub oh 
; ara.” pd! Who (hall Fprote& 5 Wr 
= a The imme U Powers?! or, ee | 
"The vittues of Our Moparck alke ſo- 
1 = 5 bim the affection of his”) eople' and" the 
der Gerd of Beaver, Ä 
ow impious; had 1 Mufwuured! = 
Bi thou ſupreme Diſpoſer, are thy acts! 
Even in this moment, which I had thought t wy : 
| . 2 2 trial of mortal ſuffering, thou haſt infuſe 
the ſweeteſt ſenſation of my e is the als» 
ſurance of my people's love. 
Bay. ¶ Turning forward.) 0, Sate L—Stran- 
3 thoſe hideous men chat ruſh rt us 
der} Dann bann acht abi od 
Ata Ha SpatiacdatolAnd I—4 — 
in are fugitive; without a ſword even to try 
the ranſom of a monarch life. 7 Ha 
lol 2410 0097 em 103 Haig broth oY 
ava s 2d yoo on Rm ch it DST Euler 


1 | ; 8 


* 
7 
CRE 
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CC 
Enter TS, tete, and ue * 
a ee en 3) e 


7 e Tis SR So are 

know him well —it is the King 
Alm. Away! Follow: with your royal pon] 

Avoid thoſe. Peruvians,1though 1 in xp yo 


way we may regain our line. x 
wi ori] e Davilla, Aloagra, and Soldiers wth 
" 29] 10 Ataliba priſoner "Fi, 112 


10s Man. The King! Wretched old man, that 
could not ſee his gracious form Boy, would 


thouthadit' led me to dhe reach of thoſe ruf- 
fand ſwords! rhe 


18 
» * $M 


Boy. Faber 1 all onr countrymen ae Aying | 


bebe for refuge 


1 


O. Man. No—to the xeſcoe * their King— 
they EUR, will . Ws < e ä 7 


Enter Peruvian Officers 205 Soldiers, fin — 
; 4 N le Mos 3 On aN following.” 


1 Hold, 1 9 you! Rolla 7 you. 
© Officer, We cannot combat 4 5 ye n 
| nic 11 ct man? bag) 
| (nie Ste 54 Resta, 1 " at] 8 


al. Held, recreants! cowards Wh at, 
fear, ye death, and fear not ſhame? By my 
ſoul's fury, I cleave to the earth the firſt of you 
thar ftirs, or plunge. your daſtard ſwords into 


your leader's: heart, that he no more may Wit- 


nels your diſgrace. Where is the King? 
Ora. From this old man and boy I oh that 
tbe. detachment of the enemy Cen you ob- 


3 ſerved 


* eee 
ſerved ſo ſuddenly to quit the field, have ſuc- 
ceeded m.{arprifing him; they are yet. in ſight. 
Rol. And bear the Inca off a priſoner ?— 
Hear this, ye baſe, diſſoyal rout ! k there ! 
The duſt yon ſee hangs on che bloody Spaniards“ 
track, dragging wick rufflan taunts your King, 
your "Father 2 in Bondage. Now. Ip, 
and ſeek yhUr own vile fafery, if o n. 
O. Man. Bleſs the -voice of — bleſs 
the ſtroke I once lamented, but which now 
les theſe extinguiſhed eyes the ſhame of ſee 
| pale wembling wretches who: dare Dot 
ollow + Roll though to ſave their King! 
Rol. Shrink ye from the thunder of — 
15 fall ye not at this rebuke? Oh had ye 
each but one drop ef the loyal blood which 
games to waſte through the brave heart of this 
fohtleſs veteran! Eternal ſhame purſue you, 
if you deſert me now. But 3 190 
alone — t die g glory by my r 
ſide! 7, WW te . 
Soldiers. Rolla? 1 we'll fallow. thee. (T "oye 
found; Rolla ryſhes out, followed b Orano, . 
cers, and Soldiers.) an | 
O0. Man. O Lodhke Rolla Ae ho ſun, 
ſend from thy clouds avenging lightning to his 
aid !—Haſte, my boy aſcend ſome beigbt, 
and tell to my impatient terror what thou ſeeſt. 
Boys 1; can, climb, this, rock, and. the tree 
| above. \(Aſcends 4 rock, and from thence. into bY 
tres) O—now I ſee t em none —A f 8 
| e turning by the ſteep. eb /2 19) 2 er ihe 
Rolla follows them? i. nt Se 
Boy Bo . does—he. .does—he., moves like m 


arrow, !—now 4 wares bis arm to our foldiere— | 
5 * 121 | C (Report 2 8 


A TRAGIG'PLAY. - 8 
{Reporbof cannon hand.) N there is fire and 


ſmoke. 


O. Man. Yes, r is the weapon "of 2 | 
fiends. : 


Boy. The 8 blows. olf the fake : they 
are all mixed together. MA 
O. Man, Seeſt thou the r * } 
Bay. Yes-<Rolla is near bim! 5 His Cord 
ſheds fire as he ſtrikes! 
O. Man. Bleſs. thee, Rolla! Spare not oh 
_ monſters. _ 
Bay. Father! faher? 4 the: Spatidids ay 1=0 
no I-ſee the King embracing Rolla. (MWav- 
| ing bis cop for joy. Obouts of wiflory, ie f of 
| trumpets, c.) 
O. Man. (Falls on his knees ) Fouttall of life? 
how can my exhauſted breath bear to thee 
thanks for this one moment of my life! My 
boy, come down, and let me kiſs thee—My 
| —— Sone COPE RG _ 70 the Old 


"i Ler me help you, fuher—You cremble 


f 'Ti crands 
O. Man. Tis with ort, boy 1 
OG [Boy lads the Old Man off 


Abende Nouriſb, &c. | | 


| Enter ATALIBA, 2 and Ferne Opicers 


46. In the name of my 9 the ſaviour 
of whole ſovereign you have this day been, ac- j 
cept this emblem of his gratitude. (Giving Rolla f 
bis ſun of diamonds.) The tear that falls upon it | 
may for a moment dim its luſtre, yet does it | 
not 0 the value of the * | 


Ra 


rr 


to the public claim for trii 
to fulfil: the firſt, the. moſt \ - duty which 


n= „6ù ster 
"Re Je was the gaadbef ese, net mie, 
that a 3 King. * Df * 


4.bþ 


1 Bun Onano, ne, e 
r {a -- +3 1 


al. Now, Colne - "Fond pre mM ia 21s | 
Ora. Alonzs's genius ſoon repaired the panic 
which early broke our ranks; but I fear we 


have to mourn Alonzo's los; Au N * 
him too far in the purſuit! | 

ta. How! Alonzo flain? 5 ES 
9 Sol. Lſaw him fall. i 
2 Sol. Trüſt me 1 beheld EB and 
ting he was then ſurrounded and diſarmed. 

Aia. O! victory, dearly purchaſed? moms! 

Kol. O Cora! Who ſhalbtll thee this? 

Ata. Rolla, our friend is loſt our native 
Pn ſaved! Our private forrows muſt yield 


Now go we 


belongs to victory to dry the widowed and 


the orphaned tear of thoſe whoſe brave — | 
tors have N in their country's cauſm. 


| . e march, and exeunt. : 
„ \ , 
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A 1 5 0 RE among - fl endous ae dn ORA 
and her Child, wh 17155 Wives and Children 
"lA the Peruvian W, arriors, are . ſcattered” about 
the ſcene in groups. —They Ang alternately, Stan- 


⁊as expreſſive e of their Stuation, with a CHoRvs, 
in WE n 175 gat 


1 Ptruvian 683 Bl 
Zapper Vu thou nothing yet? 

Zul. Yes, two Peruvian ſoldiers, one on | 
the hill; the other ee the thicket 0 the 
vale. 

24 js Woman. One more has: paſs d d—tHc 
comes—but pale and terrified. 
Cora. My heart will ſtart from my Rojo 
Enter a Peruvian Soldier, 1 for breath. 
Mom. Well! joy or death? 
Sold. The battle is againſt us. The King is 
| wounded, and-a'priſoner.” 
Mom. Deſpair- and miſery} ! 
Cora. ¶ In a faint voice.) And Alonzo? 
Sold. I have not ſeen him. 6 oy 
"of Hom. Oh! whither b we fly? 199. 
24 Mom. Deeper into the for eſt, | 
Cora. I ſhall not move. | 
Another Peruvian I baue ) Viet! 
ae ach 


[ : 


He enters baftily.' 
N rx ao Bejoiok: We are viRorious!\ | 
ies "wi | 


34 1 IZA no A 


mom. ( * ging up.) Welcome ! welcome! 
| thou meſlenger 7 7 joy: but the King! 

| Sold. He leads the 8 warriors, who ap- | 
| proach. T1 


(The triumphant 35 bo dS, army is heard at a 

+» diflance.-—The Women and Children join in a 
_ firain expreſſive of anxiety and exultation.— The 
_, Warriors enter finging the. Sg. F Fietory, in 
© "which all join. — Ide King and RorLa follow, 

i: Aud are met with rapturous and affectionate reſpect. 
- Cora, during this ſcene, with her Child in her 

arms, runs through the rauks de and in- 

* quiring for Al oR ZO.) 


Ata. Thanks, thanks, my deen 1 'T am 
well: believe it; the blood onee ftopp'd, my 
wound was nothing. (Cota at length approaches 
Rolla, 2550 4 Ne 70 have been mournfully avoiding 
Der. Where is Alonzov” 

| (Rolla turns away in filence. 3 > 
Cora. (Falling - at the King's feet.) Give me Nr 
| huſband, give Nis child his father. 

Ara. 1 grieve that Alonzo is not here. 

Cora, Hop'd you to find him? N 
Ata. Moſt anxiouſ r. n 
Cora. Ataliba! is he not 4 | Ae 

Ata. No! the Gods will have beard ok prayers | 

Cora. Is he not dead, Ataliba? * | 
Ata. He lives in my heart. 
Cora. Oh King ! torture me not thus! ſpeak 
out, is this child fatherleſßs?s?s 
Ata. Deareſt Cora dena thus daſh ade ihe 
little hope that ſtill remains. 

Cora. The little hope! yet {till — is lags | | 
Speak to me, Rolla : 0s are the friend of truth... , 

Rol. Alonzo has not been found. 

Mn nd NEGE: „ vill not 

A you 


. 
i 
} 
; 
; 
1 
7 
| 
F 
£ 
? 


. r 
1 . > {toes AS Aa AIP er 


A TRAGIC PLAY. 3 
you, Rolla, tell me truth? Oh! let me not hear 
the thunder rolling at a diſtance ; let the bolt fall 


and cruſh my brain at once, —Say not that he i Is 


not found: ſay at once that he is eg 

Rol. Then hould 1 ſay falſe. 

Cora. Falſe ! Bleſſings 2. be tos 928 word ! 
But ſnateh me from his tertible ſuſpenſe.” Lift 
up thy little hands, my child; perhaps thy igno- 
rance may plead better than thy mother" 8 agony- 

Kol. Alonzo is taken priſoner. | 

"Cora. Priſoner! and by the Spaniards? inn. 
ros priſoner? Then is he dead. 

Ata. Hope better. - the richeſt rabſor which. our 
realm can yield, aherald. ſhall this inſtant bear. 


8 — 


Per. Hom. Oh! for Alonzo's ranſom—our 
gold, our gems al! all rap" dear Ons, 
here} hee!!! 

x The Peruvian Women a fear "off all their 

. 1; ornaments,. aud run and take them you. NOT 
children, 10 fer them to Cora.) 

Ala. Ves, for Alonzo's ranſom they mould 
give all I thank thee; Mather, who haſt given 
me ſach hearts to rule over ! no! þ 

Cora. Now one boon. more, beloved monarch. 

"ids Reracobes, Coma, thay art not avife only, 
but a mother too: hazard not your own honour, 


and the ſafety of yout infant. Among theſe 
barbarians the ſight of thy youth, thy lovelineſs, 


and innocence, would but rivet faſter your Alonzo's 


chains, and rack his heart with added fears for 


thee. Wait, Cora, the return of the herald. 
Cora. Teach me how to live till then. 


Ata. Now we go to offer to the Gods, thanks 
for our victory, and prayers for our Alonzo's 
on [March aud proceſſion. Exeunt omnes. 
=" + WY VOM 
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| Gora, Mild, innocence, . w dan become of 
Whol + or equiinegq Hinds Ye vols eing. 
.YnO%s 2 thro Enter. Roa, | ef Sc: 7 


Rol. hls I attend ty foramons at te 25 
pointed ſp ot. 

Cora. Oh MY, child,” "ny boy haſt thou gin 
a father? ; LO 

ol. Celts; c n thy child be farhrlef, while 
Hove lives?! © © 

Cora. Will he not eat 0 eder woo fu 
For < canſt thou think I will ſurvive Alonzo 
10 An Vo INS) 1 * I\ 1 $64 6117 
Rol. Les! for bis child's ſake. Ve tu 
didſt love Alonzo, Cora er o e * 


friend. l 


4 e Vou bid me liſten to the world, — Who 
was not Alonzo's friend; mw 
Fol. His-parting words — 7 69 
Cora. His parting Wut. 7 tay: Oh; ſpeak! 
Roi. Conſign'd to me two precious truſts his 
bleſſing to his ſon, and a laſt requeſt to thee. 


urg. His loft requeſt! his Jaff /==Oh, inde 


Kol. If 1 fall, ad he (and ſad forebodings 
ſhook him while he ſpoke)—promiſe'to:take my 


Cota for thy wife; — thou a father to my child. 


—1 pledged: word to him, and we parted. — 
Obſerve me, Cora, I repeat this only, as my 


faith to do ſo was given to . e Fp myſelf, 
N neither cheriſſ claim or hope. 


82 7 Ha — n n fait me, , or what 
i A 2200 is 
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is this hortid light that preſſes on my brain 2 
Oh, Alonzo It may be thou. haſt fallen a victim 
to thy own guileleſs -heart-—hadſt thou been ſi- 
lent, hadſt thou not made a fatal legacy oli theſe 
wretched charms—— : 1: , 
Rol. Cora! ner hareful ſuſpicion. hid pol. 
ſeſſed thy mind ? Ine 


Cora. Les, yes, tis pro See en- 


| ſnar'd; he was led to the fatal ſpot, where mor- 
tal valour could not front a hoſt of murderers 
He fell -in vain did he exclaim for help to 

Rolla. At a diſtance you look'd on and ſmil'd 


—You. could, Raya n Mane ene did 
not. 


my: heart. 


Cora. No] | Wel e fas. Fa ſor that. art 


thou | ſeekeſt; whoſe. bloſſoms. are to + ſhoot 
from the bleeding grave of thy betray'd and 
ſlaughter'd friend But thou haſt borne to me 
the Ja words of my Alonzo ! Now hear mine 
— Sooner ſhall. this boy draw poiſon from this 
tortured. breaſt—ſoomr, would 1 link me to the 

lid corſe of the meaneſt wretch that pe 
riſh'd with Alonzo, than he call Rolla father — 
than I call Rolla huſband!i 

Rol. Yet call me what I am—thy, friend, thy 
protector, | 

Cora. (Diftrafied, Away! I have no protec- 
tor but my God !—With this child in my arms 
will I haſten to the field of ſlaughter— There with 
theſe hands will I turn up to the light every man- 
gled bod) —ſeeking, howe'er by death disfigur'd, 
the ſweet ſmile of my Alonzo ;—with fearful cries [ 
ne out his name till my veins ſnap! JE 10 
41 c 


4 "RL. Ob, be fun l can 1 have. deferwed | 
this? Cora, rather bid me ſtrike. this ſword i into 
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But if we find him 


fmalleft ſpark of life: remains, he will know the 
voice of his Cora, open for a moment his un- 
ſhrouded eyes, and bleſs me with a laſt look : 
Ohl then, my boy, we 
will to the Spaniſh camp that look of thine 


a 


_ wilt win me paſſage through a thouſand ſwords— 


They too are men.—ls there a heart that could 
drive back the wife that ſecks her bleeding huſ- 
band; or the innocent babe that cries for his im- 
prifon's: farher.? No, no, my child, every where 
we ſhall be ſafe. A wretched mother bearing a 
poor orphan in her arms, has Nature's paſſport 


through the world. Yes; yes, my ſon, we'll go 


and ſeek thy father. [Exit with the Child. 
Nol. ¶ After à pauſe , agitation.) Could I have 


| eld one breath of thy reproaches, Cora, I 


ſhould be the wretch -I think I was not formed to 
be. —Hex ſaſety muſt be my preſent purpoſe— 


| 1 to neee "ne ſhe bas Erg n Ie 


2 yy” 185 1 
-i | SCENE. II. 4 
1 „ 
| bas oof the ſeene. in phony ard irs 
een | agitation. o&a0! 3; 4 


Well, e idol, . "Wi my PR 
thy work and boaſt. To myſelf 1 will tilt be 


9 ere I fall, grant me thy ſmile to 


ſper in one act of A and de that {mile 


Alouzo $ death. 
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, To Sand met 7 
tv. Your guard did what they could—bur 
{5:1 - 


they knew the Prot: blue Las to enforce a 
1 when J refuſed obediencde. 
Dix. And what is it you deſire ? 9 
El. To ſee how a hero bears 3 e 
7 hou, Pizarro, art not now oollected et thy- 
* Sag 1 dh 
Pts Would 91 1 i te rejoice Xa the 
0 pears of the enemy, led by accurs'd Alonzo, have 
pierced the braveſt hearts of my. followers? 
 Etv. No ll ould have thee cold and dark 
as. the night. that follows the departed ſtorms 
{il and ſullen as the awful pauſe that precedes 
Nature's convulſion: yet I would have thee feel 
affured chat a new morning ſhall ariſe, when the 
warrior's ſpirit ſhall (talk karch nor fear the fu- 
ture, nor lament the paſt. 
Pix. Woman! 1 Why. bad nor alt 
my men hearts like thine? 
lv. Then would thy brows. have. this day 
worn the crown of Quito. 
Piz. Oh! hope fails me while chat ſcourge of 
my life and fame, Alonzo, leads the enemy. 
Elo. Pizarro, I am come to probe the hero 
farther: not now his courage, but his aner 
n is your Priſoner... 
Pix. How! 13 899 
Di. "Tas certain; Valverde ſaw. him, even 
now. dragged in chains within your camp. 1 
choſe to bring you the intelligence myſelt. 
Piz. Bleſs thee; Elvira, for the news !— Alonzo 
in my power —then I am the cunqucres—nhe 
victory is MINE! | |: wet 
Elv. Pizarro, this is ee and unmanly 
triumph. Believe me, you raiſe impatience in 
my mind to ſee the man whoſe. valour, and 
n 1 awe > Pizarro e misſartunes 
IS - are 
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are Pizarro's Ae whoſe bondage is Fi 
Zarro' s ſafety.” | 


Pix. Guard != a youu Guard, J)—Drag word the 


Spaniſh” prifoner, Alonzo un bring the 


Mitter here [Exit Guard. 
Ekv. What ſhall be his fate? | 9 
Pix. Death! death! in lingering revches ! 

Pee to the laſt ſtretch that burning ven- 

pee can deviſe, and fainting life ſuſtain. 
Elv. Shame on thee! Win thov have it ſaid 


that the Peruvians found Pizarro could not 


Hong till Alonzo felt that he could murder? 
Pix. Be it ſaid -I care not. His fate is ſealed. 
Elo. Follow then thy will: but mark me; if 


basel thou 'doſt ſhed the blood: of this brave 


youth, Elvira's loſt to thee for ever. 

Pix. W hy this intereſt for « a Rranger ? What 
is Alonzo's fate to tee) 

Ev. His fate!—nothing S Wahr vicky, ery 
bing !—Think*{ thou 1 ela love thee ſtript of 
fame, of bonour, and a Joſt renown ?—Know me 
better. 

is. Teu ſhouldſt hive News 1 Niche. 


| Thou ſhouldſt have known, that, once provoked 


10 hate, I am for ever fixed in vengeance.— 
(Alonzo is brought i in, in chains, guarded. Elvira 
obſerves him with attention aud admiration Wel. 
come, welcome, Don Alonzo de Molina; *tis 
long ſince we have met: thy mended looks 
ſhould ſpeak à life of rural indelence. "How 
is it that amid the toils and cares of war thou 
doſt preſerve the healthful bloom of careleſs 
eaſe? Tell me thy ſecr. : 
A. Thou wilt not profit by it: i hstk vr be 
toils or cares of war, peace f 255 is 1.270 0 Tae 
bis band 6 bis bet, or omar e 
. en, 
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Pix. Sarcaſlic bebe [+ a ee 
Elu. Thou art anſwered rightly. K Why, ſport 
with the unfortunate ?- 

Piz. And thou art eee 1 — — 

and the father of a lovely boy the heir, no 

doubt, of all his father's loyalty; of all his mo- 
there's faith. 85 
Al. The heir, I truſt, of all his father's — | 

of fraud, oppreſſion, and hypocriſy—the heir, I 

hope, of all bis mother's virtue, gentleneſs, and 
uuth the hears I am ſure, to all — $ hate. 
Piz. Really! Now do I feel for this poor or- 

Phan; for fatherleſs to-morrow's ſun ſhall: ſes 
that child. Alonzo, thy hours a are n 

Elv. Pizarro- no!!! Fit ie 
Piz. Hence or dread my anger.” et ro 
Elo. I will not hence; nor do 1 dread thy 

anger, . 

Al. 8 W e * thy. ade 

ing pity. Seek not to thwart the tiger with his 
prey beneath his fangs. 

Pix. Audacious rebel! Thou:  renegado from ” 

thy monarch and thy: Gail 6: 5 

G 341. 

Piz. Art thou not, tell me, a def from 
hi country's legions—and,: with vile heathens 
leagued, haſt thou not warted int ys native 

land 3 N 

A. No! ende and e 

among -robbers! pirates l murderers! — When 

thoſe legions, lured by the abhorred luſt of gold; 
and by thy foul ambition-urged, forgot the ho—- 
nour of Caſtilians, and forſook the ion of hu- 
2 THEY deſerted ms. I have not warred 
again my native land, but againſt thoſe who 
— i its power. The banners of my 
4 6 country, 


4% 1 * . 5 — 1 A 


country, when firſt ] followed arma beneath aw, 
were! Juſtice, Faith, and Mercy. If theſe. are 
beaten down and trampled under foor—1 have 
RO, cuntry, nor exiſts the power ae. to re- 
che with o. 
Nz. The power is judge and pu thee a 
leaſt exiſts. | 
A. Where are my Judges? Fo 1 
Pix. Fheu wouldſt ene : 
Al. If the good Las- Caſas have yet a feat 
there, yes, it: not, 1 e Heaven! 
Pia. And to impoſe upon the folly of Las- 
Caſas, what would be the exeuſes of thy treaſon > 
Ei. The folly of Las- Caſas f. Such, doubt- 
leſs, his mild e ſeem to thy hard- hearted 
wiſdom I- -OH would: I might have lived: as 1 
will die, a ſharer in the follies of Las- Caſas! 
A. To him I could not need to urge the 
ful bacbarities which droue me from your fide ;. 
but I weuld:gemily lead him by e band aþ tough 
all the 1 fields of Quito; there, in many a 
ſpot where late was barrenneſs and: waſte, 
would ſhow him how now the opening blatfom,. 
blade, or perfumed bud, ſweet dacht pledges of 
dolicious harveſt, maſtiog, their incenſe to the 
nipening ſun; give chearfub promiſe to the hope 
of induſty. , I wonld tayi; is 1 d 
Next I ſhould tell how hurtful cuſtoms, and ſu- 
7 congftrangeand fallen; would often ſcatter 
and ¶Mſmay che cradulqus minds. af thefe.dghuded 
_- Htagents;/ and than would IL pniht out to hir 
where noa in clufferede wilages, they live he 
bet hoert, ſdriala and on: while) through. 
the burnin g day Content ſits baſking on the che 


- af Toit! will kwghiog|Paſtinic leads rhiem/toithe- 
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Jet---at that All es between, exertion and; re- 
poſe, belonging not to paſtime, labour, or to 
reſt, but unto; Him. who ſanctions and ordains 
chem all, 1 would Thow him many an eye, and 
many a hand, by gentleneſs from error won, 
5530 in pure devotion to the true and, oy 
od! this too 1 could tell, him is Alon 
work /---Then would Las-Caſas claſp me in his 
aged arms; from his uplifted, eyes a tear of 
Heel thank fulneſs would fall upon my head, 
| and that one bleſſed drop would be to me 
at once this world's, beſt proof, that I had acted 
rigbily bere, and ſureſt hope of 15 Creator's | | 
METCy and reward hereafter. ren tft. 
Elv, Happy, virtuous Alonzo! . And tho, | 
Vizarro, wouldſt appal with feat of death a man 
who thinks and acts as he does! 
; Fig. Daring, obſtinate enthuſiaſt But know 
the pious bleſſing of thy preceptor's tears does not 
await thee here: he has fled like. thee—like 
pad no doubt, to join the foes of Spain. The 
ous trial of the next reward you hope, is 
ear than perhaps you' het n 4 and 
morrow' s ſun (hall lee thy. AxcY; = 
lv. Hold Pizarro hear me 4 bn tak 
Ways juſtly, at leaſt act always greatly. Name 
not thy country's wrongs---'tis plain they have 
no ſhare in thy reſentment,” Thy fury gainſt 
hs youth is private hate, and deadly perſonal 
reyenge; if this be ſo—and even now thy de- 
tected conſcience in chat look avows it—profane 
not the name of juſtice. or thy country's cauſe, 
but let him arm, nd ng: wen Faq Th field on 
AW | terms. La [3 TH BIKE Arien A 
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1 Pit: Officious' advocate Kot treaſon—peace ! 
Bear him hence—he knows his ſentence,” 
Al. Thy revenge is eager, and Im thankful 
R it to me thy haſte is mercy, For thee, 
ſweet pleader in misfortune's cauſe, accept my 
rting thanks. This camp is not thy proper 
ſphere. Wert thou among yon ſavages, as they 
are called, thou'dſt find com e more bon 
gealal to thy heart. . 

res ſhe ſhall bear the tidings of thy 

death to Cos 1 

Al. Inhuman man! chat ng at leaſt mi ght 
have been ſpared me; but thy malice ſhall not 
ſhake m my conſtancy. I go to death---many 
ſhall bleſs, and none will curſe my memory. 
Thou ſtill wilt le, and ill wilt be Pizarro. 
I. Exit, guarded. 

lv. Now by the indignant ſcorn that burns 
upon my cheek, my foul is ſhamed and ſickened 
at the meanneſs of thy vengeance. 

Pix. What has thy romantic folly aimed at? 
He i is mine enemy, and in my power. 

Ev. He is in your power, and therefore is no 
more an enemy. Pizarro, I demand not of thee 
virtue aſk not from thee nobleneſs of mind 
x require only Juſt dealing to the fame thou haſt 

acquired; be not the aſſaſſin of thine own 
renown, How often have you ſworn that the 
report which thy wondrous valout's high 

ft had won you from ſubdued Elvira, was 

he proudeſt triumph of your fame? Thou 
one bear a mind not caſt in the common 
mould not formed for tame ſequeſtered love 
content mid houfehold cares to prattle to an 
idle offspring. and wait the dull delight of an 
obſcure loyer's kindeſeſs---pg 1 my heart was 


] framed. 


A TRAGIC'PE 
framed to look up with awe and homage to the 


object it adored ; my ears to own no muſic but 


the thrilling records of his praiſe; my lips to 
ſcorn all babbling but the tales of his achieve- 
ments; my brain to turn giddy with delight, 


reading the applauding tributes of his monarch's 
and his country's gratitude; my every faculty to 


_ throb with tranſport, while I heard the ſhouts of 
acclamation which announced the coming of my 
hero ; my whole ſoul to love him with devotion! 


with enthuſiaſm ! to ſee no other object to own 


no other tie---but to make mm my woRLD! 
Thus to love is at leaſt no common weakneſs. 
---Pizarro !---was not ſuch my love for thee? 

Pig. It was, Elvira! | 


Elv. Then do not make me hateful to myſelf, 


by tearing off the maſk at once — baring the 
hideous impoſture that has undone me !—Do 
not an act which, howe'er thy preſent power 
may gloſs it to the world, will make thee hate- 
ful to all future ages—accurſed and ſcorned by 
Polterity. 1 LEP 3 
Piz. And ſhould poſterity applaud my deeds, 
_ think'ſt thou my mouldering bones would rattle 
then with tranſport in my tomb ?—This is re- 
nown for viſionary Boys to dream of—T under- 
ſtand it not. The fame I value ſhall uplift my 
living eſtimation—o'erbear with popular ſupport 


the envy of my foes—advance my purpoſes, and 


amy pkt. 

Ev. Each word thou ſpeakeſt—each moment 
that I hear thee—diſpels the fatal miſt through 
which I've judged thee. Thou man of mighty 
name, bur little ſoul, 1 ſee thou wert not born 
to feel what genuine fame and glory are—yes, 
prefer the flattery of thy own fleeting day to the 
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for ever? 
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yes, 8 
to ſtare upon the grain of ſand on which you 


trample, to ger on the ſtarred canopy above 
thee. Fame, the ſovereign deity of proud am- 


dition, is not to be worſhipped ſo: who {ecks 


alone for liviag homage, ſtands a meag;canyafler 
in her temple's porch, wooing promiſcuoufly 
oa the fickle breath of every wretch, that, pallcs, 
the (brittle: tribute of his praiſe. | He dares. not 
approach the ſacred altar no noble facrifice 9 
his is placed there, nor ever ſhall his warlhip'c 
image, fix d above, claim ber his MERE a glo- 


2 Haus immortality. 1 15 LE, ; 2 42 4 „ #7 : 8 4 MY: 7 1 1 


Pix. Elvira, leave me. {anne farts; 
Ev. Pizarro, you no longer, love me. 
Pig. It is not fo, Elvira. But what mig 
not SuſpeCt—this wondrous intereſt lar a. | 
7 back thy reproach. 
Ev. No, Pizarro; as yet I am not oſt. = 
one ſtring ſtill remains, and binds me to 
your fate. Do nat, I conjure. you do not for 


thine own fake, . it wang — thed not 


ap: blood 1. . N 
Piz. My reſolution 's Py ay) 
v. Even A W moment loc i you vt 


Pin. Even thy." +] <4 

Av. Pizarro, if not to 8 * not to 24 
manity, yet liſten to affection; bear ſome me- 
mory of the ſacrifices I have made for thy ſake. 


3 1 not for thee, quitted my parents, my 


friends, wy fame, my native land? When 
eſcaping, did I not riſł in ruſhing to thy arms 


to bury myſelf in the baſom of the deep? Have 


1 not ſhared all thy perils, heavy ſtorms at ſea, 


Loc 9 ps on ſuore? Even on this 
272 dead ful 


A TRAUIC PI AY. 


ereadfi day, amid the rout of battle, who re. - 
mained Wm and conſtant at Pizarro's fide? Who 
Eee her ind 35 ns! ſhield to che affailing 

n why en n all. In love chou art 

thy fot mise war tlie ſoldier's pattern 
di therefore my whole heart and half my ac 
quifirions are thy rig ght. 

Els. Convince me 1 offeſs $i Bit 1 ex» 
change all title o the latter, for — mefey to 
Alen 20. hs 

Pix. No FORT lad I intended to prolong 
His doom, each word thou uttereſt now would 
haften on bis fate. | | as _ 
'Elv. Alonzo then at morn will die? 
Pix. Thiok'ft thou yon fan wilt fer = As 
| fore) at kis rifing ſhall Alonzo die. 
Ulv. Then Be it done the firing is crack d 
E ſundered for ever. But mark me thou haſt. 

heretofore had cauſe, tis true, to doubt my re- 

folution, howe'er offended but mark me now 
the lips which, cold and jeering, barbing re- 
venge with rancorous mockery, can infult 2 
fallen enemy, ſhall never more receive the pl 
oe love: the arm which, unfhaken by its bloody 
= purpoſe, - ſhall affign to needleſs torture the 
5 who avows his heart, never more ſhalt 
preſs the hand of faith !—Pizarro, ſeorn not my 

words—beware you flight them not I feel how 
noble are the motives which now animate my 
 thoughts—who could not feel as I do, I condemn: 
ho, feeling ſo, yet would not act as I Hair, I 
deſpiſe ! 

Piz. (After a pauſe, looking at her with an 


@/ OE ſmile of contempt.) 1 have heard thee, 
Ara, 4 and know well the noble motives which 


inſpire. 
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inſpire dee f advocate in virtue's cauſe [— 


Believe me, I pity thy tender feelings for the 
youth Alonzo, ie dies at ſun-riſe | ¶ Exit. 
Du. Tis well! tis juſt I ſhould be humbled 
Il had forgot myſelf, and in the cauſe of in- 
nocence aſſumed the tone of virtue. Twas fit 
I ſhould be rebuked—and by Pizarro. Fall, 


fall, ye few reluctant drops of weakneſs—the 


laſt theſe eyes ſhall ever ſhed. How a woman 
can love Pizarro, thou haſt known too 8 
how lhe can hate, thou haſt yet to learn. 

thou undaunted ! Thou, whom yet no —— 
hazard has 1 alled! Thou, who on Panama's 


brow didſt make alliance with the raving ele- 


ments, that ann the ſilence of that horrid night 
— when, thou didſt follow, as thy pioneer, the 
craſhing thunder's drift, and ſtalking o'er the 
trembling earth, didſt plant thy banner by the 
red volcano's mouth! Thou, who when battling 
on the ſea, and thy brave ſhip; was blown to 
2 waſt ſeen — as thou didſt beſtride a 
gment of the ſmoking wreck—to wave th 
littering ſword above thy head—as 195 1 
gig the. world in that extremity ! — Come 
fearleſs man now meet the laſt and felleſt peril 


man's 9 0 if oY Fats d DF ls [Exit, 
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of. thy life—meet ! and ſurvive—an injured, wo- 


— 


1 


pf, 
; 1 AE $3543 * rr 
MY N . „ SCENE 1 N 
2.x 4 4 s . * 
0 


A Died; in "the Rock, "near the air —_ 
- ALONZO in Chains —4. "Ou n near 
498 EUSTON... 


A NOR ther laſt time, I have beheld the 
II ſhadow'd ocean cloſe upon the light— 
For the laſt time, thro' my cleft dungeon's. roof, 
L-now'behold the quivering luſtre of the ſtars. — 
For the laſt; time, O ſun! (and ſoon the hour) 1 
ſhall behold thy riſing, and thy level beams 
melting the pale miſts of morn to glittering dew- 
drops. Then comes my death, and in the morning 
of my day, I fall, which---No, Alonzo, date not the 
life which thou haſt run, by the mean reck' ning of 
the hours and days, which thou haſt breath d: A 
life ſpent worthily ſhould be meaſured by a nobler 
line — by deeds - not years—Then woud'ſt thou 
murmur not but bleſs the Providence, which in ſo 
ſhort a ſpan, made THEE the inſtrument of wide and 
f ſpreading bleſſings, to the helpleſs and oppreſs'd !— 
'Tho' ſinking in decrepid age — uE prematurely 
falls, whoſe memory records no benefit conferred by 
him on man: They only have lived e who 
have lived virtuouſſyr. „ 

| & Euter 
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D Enter a 323383 the Centine] a Pabuort, who 
withdraws... 


Alen What bear you hero. ? 
Sol. Theſe refreſhments I was order d to ; © 
in your dungeon. | 
Al. By whom order'd 8 c 5 
Sol. By the lady Elvira; the will be here her- 
ſelf before the dawn. 
Al. Bear back to her my bumbleſt thanks ; ; and 
take thou the mee, friend —1 need them 
not. & 
| Sol. 1 Wee wat Aer aw; Don Alonzo.— 
Pardon my ſaying, that my heart pities you. 
Exit. 
> Ali In Pizarro's camp, to pity the. Ny anon 
10 requires forgiveneſs.— ¶ Looking out) Sure- 
ly, even new, thin ſtreaks of glimmering light. 
lon the darkneſs of the Baſt.—If ſo, my life is 
but one hour more. will not watch the comi 
dawn; but in the darkneſs of my cell, my =} 
prayer to thee, Power Supreme ! ſhall be for my 
wife and child ! Grant them to dwell in inno- 
cence and peace; grant health and purity. of 
mind —all elſe is worthleſs: (Enters the Cavern.) 
Cent. Who's ne 7. ves leere t ben 
there? 
"Rob. A Friar, come to > vide your 8 


44 


Bet enters, 4 Hfbijed as 4 a Monk. 


f Ret: Inform me, friend Is not d, OY 
Spaniſh priſoner, confined in this dungeon? 9 

Cen. He is. L $620 
| A 1 muſt m—_ with bim. wee e 2 
Cen. 


Cen. You muſt not. 
Rol. He is my friend. 5 0 
Cent. Not if he were your blocker. 1 
Kol. What is to be his fate? ee 
Cen. He dies at ſun-riſe. 
Rol. Ha l—then I am come in tine. 
224. Juſt——to witneſs his death. 
Kol. Soldier—I muſt ſpeak with him, 
Cent. Back, back. It is impoſſible !— 
Rol. I do entreat you, but for one moment! 
1 oy You entreat in Vain my orders are moſt 
ti 1 | 
Rol. Even now, [ ſaw a meſſenger go base | 
Cen. He brought a pals, which we are all ac- 
cuſtomed to obey. 
Kol. Look on this wedge of maſſive geld lock 
on theſe precious gems.— In thy own land they 
will be wealth for thee and thine, beyond thy 
Hope or wiſh. Take them they ate thine Let 
me but paſs one minute with Alonzo. 
Cen. Away !=woud'ſt thou corrupt me? 
Me Ian old Caftitian !—T ktiow my duty Nene. f 
Noll. Soldier! — haſt thou a vite?” 
Cen. I have. © 
Kol. Haft thou children? 
Cen. Four honeſt, lively boys. 
Rol. Whete did'ſt thou leave thei 1 8 
Cen. In my native 5 YE in the cot 
where myſelf was born. 
Kol. DBo'ſt thou love thy children and thy wife ? 
Cen. Do I love them! God knows my heart, 
I do. 
Kol. Soldier! imagine thou wer't doom'd to 
die a cruel death in this ſtratige Janid—What 
would be thy laſt requeſt? 
-M 3 


Cen. That Cs of my 1 fhould carry 
my dying bleſſing to my wife and children 

Rol. Oh! but if that comrade was at thy pri- 
ſon gate and ſhould there be told thy fellow 
ſoldier dies at ſun- riſe, yet thou ſhalt not for a 
moment ſee him nor ſhalt thou bear his dying 
bleſſing to his ppor children or his wretched wife, 
hat wouldiſt thou think of him, who thus 

cou'd drive thy comrade from the door > 0 15 

Cen. How! | 

Rol. Alonzo has a ey and child—1 am come 
* to receive for ber, and for her obey, the laſt 
ae of. my friend... - 1. E ig 

Cen. Go in. ¶ Retires. 

Rol. Ob! holy Nature! thou do'ſt never hd 
in vain.— There is not, of our earth, a creature 
bearing form, and life, human or ſavage — native 
of the foreſt wild, or giddy air around whoſe 
parent boſom, rnov haſt not a cord entwined. of 
power to tie them to their offspring's claims, and 
at thy will to draw them back to thee. On iron 
pennons borne - the blood. ſtain d vulture, cleaves 
the ſtorm yet, is the plumage. cloſeſt to her 
heart, ſoft as the Cygnet's down, and ofer her un- 
ſhell'd brood, the murmuring ring-dove fits. not 
more gently Les non he is beyond the , | 
eng the outer gate! Alonzo !—Alonzo!—my 
friend !. Ha !—in gentle ſleep !—Alonzo—riſe ! 

Al. How !—Is my hour elaps'd nll, {fe 
turning. from the receſs,) I am ready, 
Kol. Alonzo, —know me. , 

Al. What voice is that? 18 Fae 1 
_  Rol, "Tis Rolla's.  _— LO. 

Al. Rolla my friend . ee 13 ) 
Heavens ! how could'ſt n paſs the guard? Did 
this habit— 


Ru. 


Rol. There is not a moment to be loſt in words; 

this diſguiſe 1 tore from the dead body of a 
Friar, as I paſs'd our field of battle —it has gain'd 
me entrance to thy neee, * it ou, 
and fly. | 7171 

Al. Aud Roll Sol ng” 

Kol. Will remain . in thy Rana LPG 

Al. And die for me —Nol— Rather eternal 
tortures rack me. i 

Rol. I ſhall not die, 4 dd is thy life Pi- 
zarro ſeeks, not Rolla's—and from my priſon ſoon 
will thy arm deliver me ;—or, ſhould it be other- 
wiſe—I am as a blighted Plantain ſtanding alone 
amid the ſandy deſart Nothing ſeeks or lives be- 
neath my ſhelter - Thou art a huſband, and a fa- 
ther The being of a lovely wife and helpleſs in- 
fant hang upon thy life Go I- GO —Alonzo !— 
Go - to ſave — not mare Cora, and wy 
child! | 
. D me not thus, ny friend—I had ber 

par d to die in peace. 

Rol. To die in peace I Aevoting ber you've 
ſworn to live for, to madneſs, miſery, and death ! 
For, be aſſured - the ſtate Lleft her in dach * | 
hope, but from thy Rn return. 

-M.'Qh3-God |; |: | 
Rol. If thou art yet 6 Ait ener 
heed me well.—I think thou haſt not known that 
Rolla ever pledg'd his word, and ſhrunk from its 
fulfilment.— And, by the heart of truth I ſwear, 
if thou art proudly obſtinate to deny thy friend 
the tranſport of preferying Cora's life, in thee. 
no power that ſways the will of man ſhall ſtir me 
hence; — and thou'lt but have the deſperate tri- 
umph, of gn. Rolla periſh by 12 e 

„ 


dhe aſſard Fs that Cora, and thy Child, 


« are löſt for ever. 


00 e n ee and met ii 
Noll. A moment's further pauſe, and all is loft 
The dawn approaches Fear not for me will 


| treat with Pizarro as for ſurrender and ſubmiſſion; 


— I ſhall 


iff time, doubt not while thou, with 
à choſen 


, paſſing the ſecret way, may'ft at 


night return — releaſe thy friend, and bear Him 


back in triumph. —Yes—haften—dear Alonzo !— 
Even now I hear the frantic Cora call chee!— 
Haſte !—Haſte ! Haſte! 1 

A. Rola, I fear your friendſhip drives me from 
honour, and from right. 

Rol. Did Rolls ever counſet diſhonour to nis 
gend? 
A. Oh! thy preſerver (Embracing bim. Fry 

Noll. I feel hy watm tears dropping on mr 
re AI am rewarded - Tbrotos the Friar's 
garment over Alemzo. ) There! conceal thy face; 
and that they may not clank, Hold faſt thy chains— 


Now - God be with thee!” 


Al. At night we meet nene - aid 


me Heaven I returs to fivo—or=periſh with 
thee! e 7: ie. 


Rol. ( ala, ) He ba paſe d the outer poteh— He 
is ſafe He will ſoen embrace his wife and child ! 


Now, Cors, dic'ſt thou ft wrong me? This 


is the firſt time throughout my life I ever deceived 
man Forgive me, God of truth! if Tani wrong 
Alonzo flatters himfelf that we ſhall meet again — 
Tes There! (Aiſting bis hands to beuven, } affuredly, 
we ſhall meet again: there poſſeſs in peace, the 


Joys of everlaſting love, and friendſhip—on earth, 


N, and embitter'd. I wilt retire; leſt the 
2 return before Alonzo may have paſs'd their 
lines. [ Retires into the Receſs. 
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El. — Pizarra's brutal tauntsw=not the 
glowing admiration which I feel for this noble 
youth, ſhall raiſe ap intereſt in my harraſs d boſom 
which honour would not ſanction. If he reject 
the vengeance my heart has ſworn againſt the y- 
rant, whoſe death alone can fave this land yet, 
ſhall the delight be mine to reſtore him to his Co- 
ra's arms, to his dear child, and to the unoffend- 


ing people, whom his virtues guide, ur ow 
eee, come Forth 


2 
. OY c 4 « 
4 * 
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1 wy 
Hal ho art thou When is dee 
Rol. Alonzo's fled. 
Flu. Fled! 5 
Kol. — he ms. not be Sulden es: 


don this roughneſs, ( ſeixing her band)---but 4 mo- 
ment's precious to Alonzo's flight. _ | 


Ele. What if I call the guard? |  /, =] 
Kol. Do ſo - Alonzo ſtill gains time, "MD 
| Bw. ; What if a I free e babe 
er. 
al. Strike it to my heartreStll, with che con- 
vulſive graſp of death, I'll hold thee faſt. 
Ev. Releaſe nnd give my faith, Lneicher will 
alarm the guard, nor cauſe purſuit. | 
Kol. At once, I truſt thy: e feeling, bold. 
neſs d thoſe ow n me that e foul *1 is 
noble. 
"i What i is thy name ? Speak a * 


order the guard is remov d beyond 1 h. 
2 y name is Rolla. | * 


Elo. The * en 2 
Rol. I was ſo yeſterday To- day , the Spaniard's 
captive. | | 
Ul. And friendſhip 4 for Alonzo, moved thee to 
this act? | 
Kol. Alonzs i is my FLO IT am pre 4 to die 
| a him. Yet is the cauſe a motive Fes far 
rhan friendſhip. © . 
Ev. One way: paſſion elſe could we! ſuch ge 0 
nerous raſhineſss. 
"Rat. And ono is b 
Kal. True! Wn 1 % [1 £9 CL TRLD 
Ele. Gallant \—iogenuous Rolla es —4 
my purpoſe here was thi 


thy f tend Ft : j 
Rol. How <a: woman bleſs'd. with beate 
and courage, and yet not Cora! 
Elv. Does Rolla think ſo meanly ofall female , 
hearts? 27 207, ws 
| * Nor doo are worſe and beuer than we | 
WO E O85 | 


Elv. Were 1 to a 1 Rolla, Wee — 
tyrant's vengeance - reſtore thee to thy native land 
and thy native land to peace would 'ſt thou 
not rank Elvira with the goodꝰ ö 

Kol. To Judge the-- m_ 10 | muſt know the 
means. ai vv FHV 
' Ebv. Take this 8 ger. Lr et 51 ag 1 

Rol. (oaks chin dagger. Fn | 

Lie. I will conduct thee on — tent yi fell 
Pizarro ſieeps The ſcourge of innocence—the 
terror of thy race—the fiend, that deſolates > 
_ alllicted country.. 

"Ra Have * von been 1500 by Pizarro 2 5 
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Elv. Deeply as corn and inſult can infuſe | 
deadly veno n. ne 
b And You aſk tha: I fhall murder bim in bis 

ay e 

Elv. Would 5 not have odd Alen in 
his chains? He that ſleeps, and he that's bound, 
are equally defenceleſs. Hear me, Rolla—ſo may 
1 proſper in this perilous act as ſearching my full 
heart, I have put by all rancorous motive of pri- 
vate vengeance there, and feel that I advance to 
my dread purpoſe in the cauſe of mean r 
and at the call of ſacred juſtice. 

Rot. The God of Juſtice fanctifies no evil b. 
a ſtep towards good. Great actions cannot 
achieved by wicked means. | 

Elv. Then, Peruvian ! n 8 do fogt * 
coldly for thy country's wrongs, this hand, cho 
it revolt my foul, ſhall ſtrike the blow. ©. 

Kol. Then is thy deſtruction certain, and fot 
Peru thou periſheſt !—Give me the dagger! 
_  'Elv Now follow me; but firſt and dreadful 
is the hard n _ ſtrike gov * 
guard. 1 
Rol. The ſoldier who was on duty here? > 
Ezlv. Yes, A ſeeing thee, the alarm 
will be inſtant. 
Rol. And I muſt ſtab that ſoldier as I — is, 
| Take back thy _— 1 : 
El. Rolla! . ey” 
Rol. That ſoldier,” kh me; is a n 
are not men that bear the human form. He re- 
fusd my prayers —refus d my gold —denying to 
admit me — till his own feelings brib'd him. Fot 
my nation's ſafety, I would not harm that man! 
Alu. Then he 2 05 with us—I win N for 
his P's, | 8 
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7 Rol. Be that POR underſtood 2 vs: — 
for, whate er betide our enterprize, I will not riſk 


a hair of that man's head, 10 ave my heartſtrigs | 
from ee one we... : 


160-360 (Raum. N 
Ser NE ul. 5 fo dee dee 


The 0 of Þ Pizarro s Tent. —Pizarro on a Conch, 
eic 10" ont: i aifturbed firep. 


pig (in bis ſleep.) No mercy c at. 
his heart Stand off erer, you—Let me ſee him 
bleed ee Ma Pol IT ba N up © Bus | 
Ps, 5 Un . * in Be 


5 " Eater „ Rol wa vin. E e 
"1 15 | 


obs T —.— Now. loſe not a moment. 0 
Rol. Vou muſt leave me now. — This ſcene - 
god fits not a woman A 

lv. But a moment's pauſe may - 7% 


ol. Gol Retire to your own tent and return > 
there—1 will come to you— Be thou ee 


hg buſineſs, I implore you! 1 
Ev. I will Rübe . guard that waits. 
[Exit Elvira. 
e, have I in my power the accurs d de- 
ſtroyer of 92 country's peace: yet n be TO 
- reſts. —God !—can this man fleep? 
Pix. (in his fleep.) Away! away i—Hideous 
fiends Tear not my boſom thus 
Rol. No: — I was in error — the balm of ſweet 
repoſe he never more can know. Look here, am- 
bition's fools !—Ye, by whoſe inhuman. pride, the 
bleeding facrifice of nations is held as nothing— 
behold The reſt, of the guilty He is at my mercy 
—and one blow! Noll my heart a:d hand re- 
u the act: Rolla * be an aſſaſſin vin 
vira 


Elvira muſt be ſaved ! { Approaches the cual. JP Fi. 
zarro! awake! — 
Pix. {Starts up.) Who ?=Guard ! sn 5 
Rol. Speak not another word is thy death 
Call not for e arm will be ſwifter _ i 

thy guard. 

Pi. Who art thou? and ber is thy will? 

Rol. I am thine enemy Peruvian Rolla! 
Thy death is not my will, or 1 could have flain 
thee ſleeping. _ 
Pix. Speak, what elfe? 5 | 
Kol. Now thou art at my mercy—anſwer me! 
Did a Peruvian ever yet wrong or injure thee, or 
any of thy nation? Didſt thou, or any of thy 
nation, ever yet ſhew mercy to a Peruvian in your 
power? Now ſhalt thou feel and if thou haſt a 
heart, thou'lt feel it keenly l. La Peruvian's venge- 
ance! {Drops the dagger at his feet) There! 

Piz. Is it poſſible (Walks afide confounded. * 

Rol. Can Pizarro be ſurpriſed at this? T thought 
Forgivetieſs of Injuries had been the Chriſtian's 
precept—Thou ſeeft, ar leaſt, it is the Peruvian" 8 
Practice. 

Pix. Rolla thou haſt indeed pet dn td 
dued me. (Walks again afiae as in irreſolute thought.) 


Re-enter ELvIRA, (not ſeeing Pizarro.) 


Eklv. Is it done? Is he dead? {Sees Pizarro) 
How !—ftill living! Then I am loſt! And for 
7 you, wretched Peruvians ! inercy is no more! — 
Oh! Rolla! treacherous, or cowardly ?— 
Pix. How can it be, that= __ | 
Rol. Away Elvira ſpeaks ſhe knows not what! 
Leave me (ie Elvira) I conjure you, with Pizarro. 
be a How: !—Rolla, do'ſt thou think T ſhall re. 
I 2 tract.· 
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tract —or that 1 1 will 8 chat in thy 
band I plac'd a poignard to be plung'd into that 
tyrant's heart? No: - my ſole regret is, that I truſt- 
ed to thy weakneſs, and did not ſtrike the blow 
myſelf. Too ſoon thou'lt learn that en, to 
that man is direſt cruelty to all thy race! {4 
Piz. Swan quick a guard, to ſelze this fran- 
tic woman. 
Bl. Yes, a guard ! 1; I call = 3 And * 
1 know they'll lead me to my death. But think 
not, Pizarro, the fory of thy flaſhing eyes ſhall 
awe. me for a moment —Nor think that woman's 
anger, or the feelings of an injur'd heart, prompted 
me to this deſign No] Had I been only influ- 
enced. ſo—thus failing, ſhame... and, remorſe 
would weigh; me down. But tho defeated. and 
deſtroyed, as now I am, ſuch is the greatneſs of 
the cauſe that urged. me, I ſhall periſh, glorying 
in the attempt, and my laſt breath of life ſhall 
ſpeak the proud avowal of my purpoſe---to have 
reſcued millions of innocents from the blood- 
thirſty tyranny of ons---by ridding the inſulted 
World of THEE. 
Noel. Had the act been noble as the eee 


Rolla would Hot. have ſhrunk. from its werde. 
ance. | 


N \ Enter Guards. Lol yt 


| Pi. 8 Scize this diſcover'd 1 who fought to | 
| kill your Leader. 

Elv. Touch me not, at the peril of your . 
am your priſoner, and will follow you. But 
thou, their triumphant Leader, ſhalt hear me. Yer, 
: firſi---for thee, Rolla, accept my forgiyeneſs: even 

had I been the victim of thy nobleneſs of heart, I 
* have admir d thee for r twas myſelf 
n | 1 e be 
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 provok'd my doom---Thou would'ſt have ſhielded 5 
me. Let not thy contempt follow me to the 
grave. Didſt thou but know the ſpell.- like arts, 
by which this hypocrite firſt undermin'd the virtue 
of a guileleſs heart! how, even in the pious ſanc- 
tuary wherein I dwelt, by corruption and by 
fraud, he practis d upon thoſe in whom I moſt 
: confided--- till my diſtemper'd fancy led me, _ 
by ſtep, into the abyſs of guit—— 
Pix. Why am 1 not obey'd ?---Tear her hence! a 
Elv. Tis paſt—but did'ſt thou know my ſtory, 
Rolla thou — xt {pity we. 
+». ol; From my ſoul I do pity thee! | 
— Pig. Villains! drag her to the Eng |--pre- | | 
| pare the torture inſtantly. D - | 
Elv. Soldiers - but a moment more Tis to Wo 
applaud your General—It is to tell the aſtoniſhed = | 
world, that, for once, Pizarro's ſentence is an | 
act of juſtice: Ves, rack me with the ſharpeſt 
tortures that ever agoniz d the human frame; it 
will be juſtice. Ves bid the minions. of thy 
fury—wrench forth the ſinews of thoſe arms that 
have careſs'd, and even have defended thee 
Bid them pour burning metal into the bleedin 
caſes, of theſe eyes, that ſo oft oh, God I- have 
hung wich love and homage on thy looks— then 
approach me bound on the abborred wheel 
there glut thy ſavage eyes with the convulſive 
ſpaſms of that diſhonour'd boſom, which was 
once thy pillow !-—Yet, will I bear it all; for it 
will be juſtice, all! And when thou malt bid | 
them tear me to my death, hoping that thy un- 
ſhrinking ears may at laſt be fealted with the 
muſic of my cries, I will not utter one ſhriek 
* eee to the laſt gal P, my body's . 
| ll 
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wan dende thy vengeance, as my fout defies thy 
er. | 

Pix. 7 Extcovexring 4 bene his Hen ) 
Hear'ſt thow the wretch whoſe hands were s 
now prepared for murder? 

Rol. Ves! And if her tcouſation's falfe, de | 
1 not ſhrink from hearing her: if true, hy 
barbarity cannot make her ſuffer the pangs thy 
conſcience will inflict on bee. 


Elu. And now, farewell, wild Kola; Rr 


i mend); thou edemm'd of N 


(to Pizarro; — for repentance and remorſe, I 
know, will never touch thy heart. -- We ſhall meet 
in. Ha! be it thy horror here, to know that 


we ſhall meet hereafter ! And when thy parting hour 


approaches---hark- to the knell,” whoſe dreadful 
beat will ſtrike to thy deſpaiting ſoul. Then, 
will vibrate on thy ear the. curſes of the cloiſter'd. 


faint. from whom you ſtole. me. Then, the laſt 


ſhrieks which burſt from my mother's R 
heart, as ſhe died, appealing to her God againſt 
the ſeducer of her child! Then the blood-ftifled 


groan of my mnrder'd/ | brother---murdered by 


thee, fell monſter !—ſeeking atonement for his 
ſiſter's ruin'd honour.---I hear them now] To me, 
the recollection's madneſs At Wor an Hour," EA 
what will it be to thee? 5 
Pix. A moment's more deny, d at the peril 


I of your liveg—— 


Elv. I have akin: the laſt ner frailty 


of my heart is paſt. And now, with an undaunted 
ſpirit, and unſhaken firmnefs, I go to meet my 
deſtiny. That I could not live nobly, has been 
Piz axRo's ACT. That 1 n die nobly, thall be 


my own. . Exit, guarded, 
Piz. — 1 . not thou, a warrior, 
; valiant 


„ 0 ⁰m e ” 


Lf 6g 

valiant and dennen d, ſhould'ft credit the vile 

tales of this 'frantic woman. The cauſe of au ? 

this fury-<-O'! a wanton paſſion for e, "tear" 

youth Alonzo, now my priſoner. FA 
Kol. Alonzo 1 is not now wy Flite eee 
Pix. Ho -: - F1 1 
Rol. 1 came to eos bim ieh detiive'" 1. 

N have ſucceeded ;—1 remain thy pri- 

one. | 

Pix. Alonzo fled! Is then the vengeance 
deareſt to my heart never to be gratified ? 

Kol. Diſmiſs ſuch paſſions from thy heart; then 
thou'lt conſult it's peace. 

Piz. I can face all enemies that dare confront 
me I cannot war againſt my nature. 

Rol. Then, Pizarro, aſk not to be deem'd a 
hero—To triumph o'er ourſelves, is the only con- 
queſt, where fortune makes no claim. In battle, 
chance may ſnatch the laurel from thee, or chance 
may place it on thy brow—but in a conteſt with 
yourſelf, be reſolute, and the virtuous impulſe 
muſt be the victor. 

Piz. Peruvian ! thou ſhalt not find me to thee 
ungrateful, or ungenerous Return to your coun- 
trymen — Tou are at liberty. 

Rol. Thou do'ſt act in chis, as honour, Ee as 
duty, bid thee. | 

Pix. I cannot but admire thee, Rolla; I wou'd 
we might be friends. 

RNeol. Farewell.—Pity Elvira Become the 
friend of virtue and thou wilt be mine. ¶ Exit. 

Pix. Ambition! tell me what is the phantom 
I have follow'd? where is the one delight which 

it has made my own? My fame is the mark of f 
envy- my love, the dupe. of treachery—my glory, 
| eclips'd 
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eelips d by the boy I taught my revenge, de- 
feared and rebuked by the rude honour of a ſavage 
foe before whoſe native nini of ſoul I have 

ſunk confounded and ſubdued ! I would I cou'd 

retrace my ſteps I cannot Would I could evade 

my own eg at No 1---chought: and _— 


0 AI IO ne oh one rr be ere ————— 
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m_— Re > 
A thick Foret—Tn the back. ground, a Hut alinoſt 
covered by Boughs of Trees — A dreadful Storm, 


_ with Thunder and Lightning. Cox has covered 
Her Child on a Bed of Leaves and Moſs — Her 
whole appearance is wild and diſtracted. | 


Cora. NATURE ! thou haſt not the ſtrength 
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of love. My anxious ſpirit is un- 


tired in its march; my wearied, ſhivering frame, 
ſinks under it. And, for thee, my boy when 


faint beneath thy lovely burthen, could I refuſe 


to give thy flumbers that poor bed of reſt! O 
my child l were I affured thy father breathes no 
more, how quickly would I lay me down by thy 


dear ſide - but down—down for ever. {Thunder 
and lightning.) I aſk thee not, unpitying ſtorm ! to 


abate thy rage, in mercy to poor Cora's miſery; nor 
while thy thunders ſpare his flumbers will I dif- 
turb my ſleeping cherub. Though Heaven knows 
I with to hear the voice of life, and feel that life is 
near me. But 1 will endure all while what I have 
of reaſon holds. e te 
| .-SO NG. | 
Yes, yes, be mercileſs, thou Tempeſt dire ; 
Unaw'd, unſhelter'd, I thy fury brave: 
I' bare my boſom to thy forked fire, 
Let it but guide me to ALonzo's grave! 


. . Ofer his pale corſe then while thy lightnings glare, 
| I'll preſs his clay-cold lips, and periſh there, 
But thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Again thov'lt riſe to lite and joy, 
Thy father never !- | 
Ju laughing eyes will meet the light, 
UDnconſcious that eternal night | ® 
Veils his for ever, | | | 


; r 
* wo — 


„%ͤößß TX 
On yon bed of moſs there lies my child, 
. green 1 y , 


Oh! ſafer lies from theſe chill'd arms apart ; 
He fleeps, ſweet lamb! nor heeds the tempeſt wild, 
Oh!] ſweeter ſleeps, than near this breaking heart. | 


Alas ! my babe, if thou would'ſt peaceful reſt, 
© Thy cradle muſt not be thy wother's breaſt. 555 
„ Yet, thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Again thow'lr riſe to lite and joy, 
7 Thy father never! 
Thy laughing eyes will meet the light, , 
Unconſcious that eternal * . kg." 
Veils his for ever. n= Wet? L 


-t 7 Ld and ee ) 


oa Still, gil, chile} unfeeling ele- - * 
ments? yet ſtill do'ſt thou fleep, my ſmiling in- | 
nocent! O, death! when wilt thou grant to this 
babe's mother ſuch repoſe? Sure I may ſhield 
| "nn better from the ſtorm ; my veil may —— 
| pile jbe is wrapping ber mantle and ber 
© " vert over bim, Alonzo voice is beard T's 
great diftanc. | OT TR 1 TL Ie 
th Ps | ro or ee 
Cora. Hah !! friſes. „ 
Li ee 
Cora. O, my heart ! Sweet Heaven deceive me 
not Is it not Alonzo's voice ? 
A. (nearer) Coral. 
Cora. It is—it is Alonzo! ; 
Al. (nearer till) Cora! my beloved 1 — 
Cora. . . !—here !— Alonzo ! 


Lan, ant. 
Enter two Spainifh Soldiers. | | 


I 1 Sol. I tell you we are near our Polt, and 
the word we * r now was the counterſign. 


„„ we 24 Sol. 


: 24 Sol. Well in our RA from the enemy, to 
have diſcover'd their ſecret paſſage thro the rocks, 


will prove a lucky chance to re will re- 
ward us. 


1% Sol. This 8 ſun, tans clouded, is 


on our left. (Perceives the child.) What bave we 
here? A child !—as I'm a ſoldier, 


24 Sol. *Tis a ſweet little babe. Now ok 
it be a great charity to take this infant from its 


pagan mother's power. 


- 1} Sol. It would ſo--I have one at home ſhall 
play with it. Come RP WES akes the child. 
| Ereunt. | 


Re- enter Cons with Aronz 20. 


. (ſpeaking without ) This way, dear Alon- 
20. Now am I right—there—there—under that 


tree. Was it poſſible the initinct of a mother's 


heart could miſtake the ſpot! Now will you look 
at him as he ſleeps, or ſhall I bring him waking 


with his full blue laughing eyes to welcome you 
at once—Yes—yes.--Stand thou there---I'Il ſnatch 


him from his roſy ſlumber, bluſhing like the per- 
fum'd morn. 
She runs up to the ſpot, and, finding only the 
mantle and veil, which ſhe tears from the 
ground, and the child gone, (fprieks) and 
fands in ſpeechleſs agony. 
„ e, to her) Cora my heart's be- 
loved! 
Cora. He is gone 
Al. Eternal God! 
Cora. He is gone! my child my child! 
Al. Where did you leave him ? - 
Cora. (Daſhing herſelf on the ſpot.) Here! 


Al. Be Cn loved Cora —he has wak d, and 
. . crept 
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crept to a little diſtance we ſhall find bim — Are 
you aſſured this was the ſpot you left him in? 
Cora. Did not theſe hands make that bed, id 


ſhelter for him ?—and i is not this che ah e co- 
vered him? | 


ö | 
Cora. Ha! yes, yes! there lives the ſavage that 


has rob'd me of my child Beats at the door, ex- 


claiming) Give me back oy OC to as 


; 9 3 . 


Enter Las Ciinak Sol the Hul. boy 6 


Las C. Who calls me from my wretched foli: 
tude ? | 


Corg. Give! me back my child ! (Goes into tbe 
but, and calls) Fernando | 


Al. Almighty powers! do my eyes deceive me ! 


| Las Caſas!!! 


Las C. Alonzo,—my belov'd youiig friend ! 

Al. My rever'd inſtructor. (Embracing.) _ 

Cora. Return d.) Will you embrace — man 
before he reſtores my boy ? 


"Al. Alas, my friend in what a moment of mi- 
ſery do we meet! 

Cora. Yet his look is goodneſs and humanity, — 
Good old man, have compaſſion on a wretched 
mother - and l will be your ſervant while I live. — © 
But do not, for pity's ſake—do not fay, you have 
him not—do not lay, you have not ſeen him. 


(Runs into the Wood.) 
Las 2 What can this mean? 8 


Al. She is my wife. Juſt reſcued from the Spa- 
niards' priſon, I learn'd ſhe had fled to this wild 


* 4 


foreſt— Hearing my voice, ſhe left the child, and 


flew to meet and was left ſleeping under yon- 


| der tree. : 
Þ.-45 — 5 | 1 7 | Las. 


* a 
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| Las. C. How? did you leave him 2 re- 
turns.) 


Cora. O, you are eee 


mother, that I was—l left my child—I forſook 


my innocent- 


but J will fly to the earth's. brink, 


but I will find him. (Runs out.) 


Al. Forgive me, Las Caſas, I muſt foliow her "I 
for at night, I attempt brave Rolla's reſcue. 
Las. C. I will not leave thee, Alonzo—you - 


| muſt try to Jead her to the right—that way lies 


your camp Wait not my infirm ſteps, —1 follow 


hee, my friend. LExeunt. 


© SCENE Ii. 


The Out-Pof of the Spaniſh Camp. —The back 
ground wild and rocky, with a Torrent falling 
down the Precipice, over which a Bridge is formed 


by a felPd Tree. _ [ Trumpets found without. 


7 
* 


Almagro. (Without. Bear him along—his ſtory 
muſt wy falſe. ¶ Entering. | 


Rot LA (in Chains) brought in by Soldiers. 
Rol. Falſe !—Rolla, utter falſehood I would 


I had thee in a deſert with thy troop around thee; 


and I, but with my ſword in this unſhackled 


hand . Trumpet without.) 


Alm. Is it to be credited that Rolla, the re- 


non 'd Peruvian hero - ſhou'd be detected like a 


ſpy, ſkulking thro our camp? 
Rol. Skulking ! 


An. But een. to the General---he i Is here. 


OT TY. 
4 


y „ 
£ \ A 


Enter ram. 

© Pix: What do I ſee! Rolla! - F-2 
Kol. O! to thy ſurpriſe, no doubt. 
Piz. And bound too! A 

Kol. So faſt, thou need'ſt not ſear approaching 
me. 3 
Alm. The guards furpriv's him, paſſing our 
out · poſt. 

Pix. Releaſe him inftantly..--Believe me, 1 re- 
gret this inſult. "nil 

Rol. You feel then as you ought. | | 

Piz. Nor can I brook to fee a warrior of Rolla's 
fame difarm'd--- Accept this, tho' it has been thy 
enemy's. (Gives a fword.) The Spaniards know 
the courtely that's due to valour. _ . 

Kol. And the Peruvian, how to forget offence. 
4 Piz. May not Rolla and Pizarro ceaſe to be 

des? 

Kol. When the ſea divides us; 8 aa I 
now depart ? 2 
Piz. Freely. 
Rol. And ſhall I not again 8 > 


Ei No rler the word be given that tas 
Pons freely. 


| Enter n ard Seldiers, with the Child.” | 


_ Dav. Here are two ſoldiers, captived yeſterday, 
who have eſcap'd from the Peruvian hold,---and 
by the ſecret way wot. have ſo long endeavoured to 
diſcover. 
Pins: Silenergrrimprudent,! bs -Seeſt thou not- ? 
(pointing to Rolla,) 
Dav. In their way, they” fopnd a Peruvian 
child, who ſeems. —.— „ f 
Ty * : | | i P 12. | 


, 
Pix. What is the 1 imp to me Bid them toſs 


PO it into the ſea. 


Rol. Gracious 
give it to me. „ 

Pix. Ha! Alonzo's child Welcome, thou 
pretty eee Alonzo is again my pri- 
ſoner! 5 
Rol. Thou wilt not keep the infant. from i it's 

mother?) 

. Win 1 a! Ws wm I ſhall meet 

Alonzo in the heat of the victorious fight— 

think'ſt thou I ſhall not have a check upon the 

valour of his heart, when he is reminded that a 

word of mine is this child's death? _ 

Kol. 1 do not underſtand you. 

15 Piz. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate 
to ſettle with Alonzo and this pledge may 

help to ſettle the account. 8 

15 El. Man! Man !—Art thou a man Could 
thou hurt that innocent ?---By Heaven ! it's ſmil- 
ing in thy face. 

Pix. Tell me, does it reſemble Cora? 

Kol. Pizarro! thou haſt ſet my heart on fite--- 
If thou do'ft harm that child---think not his blood 
will fink into the barren ſand---No faithful 
to the eager hope that now trembles in this in- 
dignant heart - twill riſe to the common God of 
nature and humanity, and cry aloud for vengeance 
on it's accurs'd deſtroyer's head. 

Pi. Be that per mine 

Rol. (Throwing himſelf at bl fan) Behold me 
at thy "A" Rolla!---Me, the preſerver of 
thy life !---Me, that have never yet bent or bow'd 
before created man !---In humble agony I ſue to 
you. proſtrate I implore you- but ſpare that 
ä * and IL will be your ſlave. | 1 

1%, 


caven! it is Alonzo's child !--- 


follow has dies vpon the {po 8 


Oh! the furies of — * 


Pix. Rolla! ſtill art ad free to nner 


remains with me. 


Kol. Then was this ſword Heaven's gift, not 
thine ! (Sei ges the Child). Who moves one ſtep to 


I Eri: © 115 the Child. 
Piz. Purſue him e ee pare his life. 


[Exeunt Almagro and ſoldiers. With what fury 


he defends himſelf !--. Ha . tells ey as to * 


1 n — 1 


I 3 
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Am. Three of your brave ſoldjers are already 
victims to your command to ſpare this madman's 


life; and if he once gains the thicket—— _ 
Piss. Spare him no longer. [ Exit "MARY 
Their guns muſt reach him---he'll yet efcape--- 

holloa to thoſe horſe---the Peruvian ſees them 
---and naw he turns among the rocks---then * 


is his retreat cut off. 


(Rolla croſſes the wooden bridge over the PP" 
purſued by the. ſoldiers---they fre at | him---a 
ſhot ſtrikes him---Pizarro 1 dat - 


Pix. Now quick! quick! ſeize the child 1--- 


: ( Rolla tears from the rock the tree which ſupports 


' the bridpe, and retreats Yr 19 50 "back - ora 
nan. off the child. * 


Ee enter Abele, Fae er 


Dime = By Hell! he has eſcaped and with - 
the child unhurt. | 


Dav. No---be bears his death with 1 


: Believe: me, I ſaw him ſtruck upon the fide. - 


Piz. But the child is fav'd---Alonzo's child! 
Alm. 


4 
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An. Away with the .civny e of N us 
to Ueefds=--Forget not we have SP, 12 


knowledge of the ſecret paſs, Which 


fot 
rocky cavern's gloom brings you at once to * 
ſtrong hold, where are lodg d their voten, and 
their trealures. 
Pix. Right, Almagro! N as ; thy thought 


draw forth a daring and a choſen band---I will 


not wait for numbers. Stay, Almagro! } Val- 

verde is informed Elvira dies to-day? ?: 
Alm. He is and one requeſt alone ſhe 22 
Pix. I'll hear of none. © 


Am. The boon is ſmall-- mer but for We no- 


viciate habit which you firſt beheld her in=-=ſhe 
wiſhes not to ſuffer in the gaud trappings; which 
remind her of her ſhame. 1 

Piz. Well, do as thou i bn tell Valverde, 
that at our return, as his life ſhall anſwer it, to 

let me hear that ſhe is dead. n * 


scENE II. 
Ataliba's Tent. : : 


ot Abatisss follow'd by Cora 4 Ac d. 
Cora. Oh Avoid me not, Ataliba ! To whom, | 


but to her King, is the wretched mother to addreſs 
her griefs?---The Gods refuſe to hear my prayers! 
Did not my Alonzo fight for you and will not 


my ſweet boy, if thou'lt but reſtore him to me, 


one day fight thy battles too? 
Alon. Oh ! my ſuffering love---my poor heart- 


broken Cora l- you but wound our Sovereign's 


feeling ſoul, and not relieve thy own. 

Cora, Is be our Sovereign, and has he not the 
power to give me back my child i 4 | 

| L 
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Aa. When I reward deſert, or can relieve my 
people, 1 feel what is the real glory of a King 
when I hear them ſuffer, and cannot aid them, 
I mourn, the impetence of all mortal power. 

; my Vaices behind) Rolla ! L Rolla !Rolla FO 


| Ent RoLLA, bleeding, with the child, bara 5 
i Peruvian ſoldiers. * $7 AT 


Rol. Thy child | {Gives the child into Corals 
arms, and „ 
Cora. Oh God E blood | upon him} 
Rol. Tis my blood, Cora 
Alon. Rolla, thou dieſ t 


Rk Ben ach e Diee.) | | 
Ones Traber iſh 7 "4 our et in the 
rocks. Even now the foe aſſails the peaceful band 
retired for protection there. 
Loon. Loſe not a moment !---Swords be quick I 
Four wives and children cry to you—Bear our 
| lov'd hero's body in the wan — Twill raiſe the 
fury of our men to madneſs,---Now, fell Pizarro ! - 
the death of one of us is near !---Away! Be the 
word of . eee and Nola | — | Exennts 
5 F 15 er) 
| © SCENE W. | 


F 4 an t hong of the Receſs envig the "HA PARA 
( Alarms) Women are ſeen flying, purſued by the 
Spaniſh Soldiers. Ihe Peruvian Soldiers drive the 


Spaniards back from the eee: 8 bs can- 
tinued on the Heigbis. 14 


Euter P1ZARRO, Al Mask, Varyigns, an 
"of Spaniſh Fire. . 
5 Fla. Well if e ve wn in periſh. in 
1 che 


A TRAGIC PLAY. — 14 


the centre of e do Rolla and Alonzo | 
nun At, heads l Wet 


F . F > 2: : 1 
* . * 


oi Atbvto, Gab, „ ind Peibidts, e rd 


Alon. Alonzo anſwers. thee, ond Alonzo 3 Frord. 7 
ſhall ſpeak for Rolla. 
Pia. Thou know'ſt the advantage of thy num- . 

| bers.--- Thou dar'ſt not fingly face Pizarro 

Alon. Peruvians, tir not a man |—Be e con- | 
teſt only ours. 
Pix. Spaniards !—abſerve ye the fame. | 
if Charge. ) | 
The Habt. Alonzo's hid is broken, ond he is da 
on. 
Pix. Now, craitor, to thy heart}. i: 
At this moment Elvira enters, habited as. when pi- 
Zzarro firſt bebeld her.---Pizarro, appalled, ſtaggers 
back. ---Alonzo renews the Fight, and flays him. 
| Cl Loud | ſhouts from the Peruvians. ) 


Arb enters, 2 embraces Aloxzo. i 


Wy My brave Alonzo! n 

Alm. Alonzo, we dbb. pere us! we win 
embark, and leave the coaſ. 

Hal. eee confeſs I fav'd 15 life; the 868 6 
ſav'd thine. | 


Alon, Fear not. | ; You are late. 0 Spaniards lay. 
doten their arms.) 


; Elv. Valverde | peaks the truth ; nor could he 
= think to meet me here. — An awful i impulſe which 
my ſoul could not refiſt, impell d me hither. 
Alen, Noble Elvira! my pteſerver! How can 
fpeak what 1, Ataliba, and his reſcued country, 
o Xo thee 7 If amid this graceful nation thon 
would: '{ remain | 


* 8 * i wi : A, 
BY . * W 0 WARS oy L : : : WY o ; Elv. 


a. 


Elv. * no hs mt my future 
life is fix d. Humbled 10 penirence, I will en- 
deavour to atone the guilty errors, which, however 
maſk'd by. ſhallow cheerfulneſs, have long con- 
ſum'd my ſecret heart When, by my ſufferings 
purified, and penitence ſineere, my foul ſhalt dare 
E idreſs the Throne of Mercy in behalf of others, 
 —forthee; RlohZO for thy Cora, and thy child, 
for thee, thou virtuous Monarch, and the 1 inno- 
cent race you rèign ober, ſhall Blvira's- prayers 
addreſs the God of Nature. — Valverde, you 2 
preſerved my life | Cheriſh humanity avoid t 


foul examples thou haſt view'd.---Spaniards re- 
e, affure your rulers, 


turning to your native hom 
they miſtake the road to glory, or to power.--Tell 
them, that the purſuits of avarice, conqueſt, and 
ambition, never yet made a people happy, or 


a nation great. Caſts 4 look of agony on e dead 
115 WA n as es Me and exit.) © 


A Flouriſb of 7 rumpets. ) 
Saleen. Ak agro, and: Span Soldiers, exeunt, 
bearing off Pizarro's Beay.-+:04.,4. ae K 


- Alonzo, Aouriſb of Muſic... 


Alon. Ataliba! think not 4 Sik it th ry as ; 


voice of triumph --when I entreat- we firſt may. 
pay the tribute due to our lov'd Rolla's memory. 


Fe \ ſolemn Mearch--:Proceſſon of Peruvian Soldiers, t 


braring Rolla's Body on a, Bier, ſurrounded: by 


Military Trophies. The Priefts and Priefteſſes 
attending channt a Dirge over the Bier,---Alonzo, 
and Cora” kneel on either fide of it, and kiſs 


— 


Rolla's hands in ſilent agony---In the looks of the. 


King, and of all Preſent, the Triumph of the 9 


"is" 2 in ien for the fallen Hero. 


(The Curtain Jowly deſeends. » 
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"RE yet Suſpenſe: Fall Rill'd eden, 
— Or Melanchaly wip'd the grateful: rom aj 
While e'en the miſeries of a ſinking State, 
A Monarch's danger, and a Nation's fate, 
Command not now your eyes with grief to flow, 
Loſt in a trembling Mother's nearer woe; 
What moral lay ſhall Poetry rehearſe, 
So ſweetly, that its muſic ſhall repay gg 
The lov'd illuſion, which it drives aw: 
Mine is the taſlæ, to rigid cuſtom due 
To me ungrateful, as tis harſh to bu, 
To mar the work the tragic ſcene has wrought, 
To rouſe the mind that broods . in r b 
To ſcare Refletivr | ve A 
Still lingers en on the recent themes; 
Attention, ere with contemplation: tir d, 54 
To turn from all that pleas'd, from all chat firs; ; 
To weaken leſſons pet now impreſt. 
And chill the intereſt-glowing in —— $4153 bn 
Mine is the taſk; and:be-it mine to ſpare 125 
The ſouls that pant, the griefs e mae; 0 BY 
Let. me with no unhallow'djeſt-deride, - * 1 
. The ſigh, dan Creet Compuion rs wit pn. 
The ſigh of: Rong eser | 
TI: Kindneſs hes . 


To touch his lips, though pale and cold, once more, a] 


EPILOGUE. 


Een gay TRALIA will not now refuſe. 


This gentle homage to her Siſter-Muſe: 
O ye, who liſten to the plaintive ſtrain, 


With ſtrange enjoyment, and with rapturous pain, 


Who erſt have felt the Strangers lone deſpair, 


And Haller's ſettled, ſad, remorſeful care, 12 

Does Ralle pore affektion leſt eeite 

The inexpreflive anguiſh of delight? 1 —1 
Do Cora's fears, which beat without col, p od 
With leſs ſolicitude engroſs the ſoul? - ach. £ 


Ah, no! your minds with kindred zeal e F 
Maternal feeling, and heroic lo vdeeee A) 
You muſt approve 5 where Man exiſts ils: t Fa 7 
In temperate climes, or midſt drear waſtes of bos, : 


Or where the ſolar fires inceſſant flame, 


Thy laws, all- powerful Nature, are the ane; ol 21% 
Vainly the Sophiſt boaſts, he can explain ; 150 * 
The cauſes of thy univerſal reign— BB 
More vainly would his cald preſumptuous art 11 
Difprove thy general empire o'er the heart: 
A voice proclaims thee, that we muſt ae. * 
A voice, that ſurely ſpeaks not to deceivee 

That voice poor Cura heard, and cloſely a 

Her darling infant to her fearful breaſt ; it 
Diſtracted dard the bloody field to tread, © 
And ſought Alnzo through the heaps of dead, ' | 
Eager to catch the muſic of his breat e, 
Though faltering in the agonies of death, 


22 ˙ Sara's avs gig: 'T, 


That voice too Rolla heard, and, wr _— 


His Cora'sdeareſd ucaſure died io - iT 
4; 9 3% | | | : Gave 


EPILOGUE, 


Gave to the hopeleſs Parent's arms her child, . | 
Beheld her tranſports, and expiring ſmil'd. 

That voice ye hear Oh be its will obey'd ! 

"Tis Valour's impulſe and tis Virtye's aid 

It prompts to all Benevolence admires, 

To all that heay*nly Piety inſpires, | 

To all that Praife repeats through lengthen'd years, 

That Honour ſanctifies, and Time reveres. 
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